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XIX. 

The Daisgebods Blimmer. 



I SHALL opeu this volume with a few observa- 
tions upon an individual, who may possibly 
havo important relations with the Pudge family ; 
I refer to Mr. Blimmer, of Blimmersville. Mr. 
Blimmer has a Tcry snug office, fall of diagrams 
of Blimmeraville. Indeed, tlie plots, sites, build- 
ings, and accounts, of that prospectiTe town 
may be said to fill up the office. There is, 
amon^ other rhnrt';, n beautiful lithograph of 
1* 
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10 FUDfiEDoiNGS. 

Blimmevsyille, very attractive, with a proposed 
ehurcli, and a proposed clergyman's cottage ; both 
of tJiem liighly pictnreaque, highly Gothic, and 
highly flattering to the proposed Christian feeling 
of the township — much more flattering, indeed, than 
such buildings are apt to be in earnest. 

Numerous choice sites arc indicated upon the 
maps by red lines. I may say that the red lines are 
very frequent ; indeed, scarce any other kind of 
sites are at all designated. There are large ledgers 
in the ofttce, with quite infrequent entries ; and 
there is a smaU boy in the comer, very busy in 
making copies of circular letters. Mr. Bliramer 
himself, with his heels upon the last year's stove, 
appears, at first glauce, to be absorbed with the 
daily paper. 

But Mr. Blimmer is not absorbed with the daily 
paper. Mr. Blimmer shifts his heels frequently 
upon the last year's stove. Mr. Blimmer passes 
his hand in a disturbed manner through his hair. 
Mr. Blimmer pats on his hat — takes off his hat. 
Something is disturbing Mr. Blimmer. There is a 
paper in the safe of Mr, Blimmer, which disturbs 
him ; and that paper is the will of the late Mr. 
Bodgors. I should be doing injustice to the inves- 
tigating spirit of Mr. Blimmer, if I did not say that 
he had perused the paper alluded to with great 
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care. He lias found the name of Kitty Fleming 
introduced iu that paper after a moat generons fa- 
Bhion ; so generous, indood, that he recalls the 
aspect of that young lady (whom, it will be re- 
membered, he had encountered on a visit to the 
Misses Fudge) very affably. Indeed, he has taken 
an early occasion to renew iiis calls in that quarter. 
He has entertained Misses Jemima and Bridget with 
the exceedingly voluble and vivid manner with 
which he has recounted the fearful accident, iu 
which he had so near a concern. He has interested 
the tender Kitty by a pleasant narrative of the as- 
siduous but unavailing- efforts which he employed for 
the rescue of lier uncle Truman ; and at sight of 
her white handkerchief and the tears, he has kindly 
forborne ; makmg a show, indeed, of a red silk 
handkerchief on his own part. 

Jemima and Bridget have both remarked that Mr. 
Elinimer has "smarted up;" by which expression 
they make graceful allusion to a new black coat, and 
to very becoming plaids. (Jemima is fond of plaids, 
especially large patterns.) They remark that he 
talks less about Blimmersville than he did, and at- 
tribute it to modesty. They remark that he is kind 
to Kitty ; which is very good of him. " In the 
days of affliction," said Jemima to Mr. Blim* 
mer, " how pleasant are the visits of a friend I" 
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J t 1 J M El rau e i 1 si Hie 1 

h & r gbt knee n tl M !ef lc„ n a n e s n^ 
maimer 

How veiy apt tliou^lt Jem mi "vnl she 
wondered m her own m n 1 if Mi Elimmei would 
ever marry 

Now M Bl mmer on these oecis ons n h ch were 
not f eque t n as revolving very n uch the same 
q est on 1 imtdf but not n tte s me f sh on The 
trntli s Mr Bl mme Lad all l^pd h mself to fo n 
conjectures f on t me to t me ab ut the p ol ■ible 
at,e of M Sb K ttj he liad ollowe 1 li ms If to 1 1 
nut tl at four or fl e nore years o 11 1 ar Ily have 
dimin =(1 ed h ntcre t n her he e^ardel th s as 
evidence of sincerity. He thought her pretty in 
black, and interesting, and had remarked as much 
to Jemima, who said she was " a sweet little pink 
of a thing ; and so yoimg to have affliction 1" And 
then Jemima cast her eyes to the ceiling. 

Mr. Blimmer continued the plaids, and the visits. 
And not only did he indulge freely in the conjec- 
tures I have named, but allowed himself to indulge 
in kindred conjectures respecting his own presump- 
tive age. He might pass, he thought indulgently, 
for thirty-five. It ia possible. Girls of nineteen 
frequently contract marriages with men of forty. 
These were sometimes, he had heard, marriages of 
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The Dangerous BinrjiEE. 13 

incliuati-on. He was rasli enough to indulge this 
belief. 

Thereupon, Mr. Blimmer, in Lis office, \vitli his 
eye upon the cheerful diagi-ams, drew very de- 
lightful pictures of a large family mansiou with 
Corinthian columns and wide lawn, in the immediate 
neighborhood of Blimmer 8 viUe, and overlooking the 
entire domain ; commanding cheerful views of Blim- 
mersville spire iir the extreme distance, and a com- 
pany of BlimmersTille children pleasantly gambolling 
on the village green, whOo a few Blimmer children 
might, he thought, with a blush, be gambolling nearer 
home 

&0W Kitty like the good ^nl that she i thmk^ 
that Ml Blncmer is ^ciy kind ta call so often as 
hn does and to Inve helped as ht, did upon the 
liver hti pooi uncle Tinman, and to neglect hii 
great town cf Blimmeisville to talk with a young 
gill like hei'felf And this kindness she feels the 
more because the eli-giat Adolphe has nut htterly 
been so fiequent m his visits bem^ busied indeed 
with r[mte other affairs Hoiiever the mother — 
veiy lonely now it Newtown ind knowing little 
whit miy come of uncle Tiumin" pioperty and 
feaimg Ipst Kitty may stay too long m the city — 
bids her come back to the old home once more 

Incelnot "ji) thi1 tl s iiiauofement vei^ much 
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quiekDns the action and the ]Awh of Mr Blimmer, 
whose leceptiOD hy ttc Misses Pud^e is too ^late 
ful to be umioproved He has a fincy too, that 
peruniaiy motives may have sn^geited this change 
10 the poor mother m the country and a geneious 
impaUe jroinpts him to sound matters with ■yisa 
Jemima 

It would be unwise and uncousinly in me, to 
attempt to portiay thf emotions of my poetie 
Jemima, when she learned thit Mt Elimmer 
reqnested a pnvate mteiview Far be it from me 
to pry savigely into the recesses of a fond woman's 
heart I have said that she hked plaids , I have 
said that she mote poetry , I have said thit she 
has cast hei eyes to the ceiling it is enough 

Mr Blimmei dtd weii plaids , and — cruel man — 
a large pattern. 

Jemiraa threw herself almost unconsciously into a 
fautettil. I should do injustice to her appearance, if 
I did not say that she had " prinked" very snecess- 
fully. Mr. Blimmer was embarrassed ; so was 
Jemima. 

Mr. Blimmer alluded, as was his habit, to recent 
family afiiictious. 

Jemima " strove to repress the rising sigh." 

Mr. Blimmer compassionated them all — deeply, 
tenderly. 
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, did not repress the sigh, and played 
hysterically with lier handkerchief— -bordered with 
thread-lace, and worked in the corner with a harp 
by Mademoiselle Entrenous, and containing their 
joint initials, tied together with an embroidered 
love-knot. 

Mr, Slimmer thought the loss must he a fearful 
one to Mies Kitty. (He had usually spoken of lier 
as simple Kitty.) 

" The dear thing !" said Jemima, glancing at 
Mr. Blimmer. 

"And yet," said Mr. Blimmer, "as he was an 
old bachelor, he couldn't be exactly the sort of 
thing — ^the sort of protector for Kitty." 

" Bachelors are devoid of proper feeling," said 
Jemima, poetically. 

" Ah, now. Miss Jemima, you don't think that V 

And Jemima relents — with her eyes. 

" She seems very mnch attached to you," pursued 
Blimmer, manfully. 

"Ah, Mr Blimmer 1" and Jemima's hand is 
placed upon her heart. 

" Suppose now. Miss Jemima, wo were to arrange 
a little plan for her to stay with yon — between our- 
selves, as it were ?" 

" Ah, Mr. Blimmer 1" aud the hand continues iu 
the old position. 
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16 Pudge Doings. 

" Indeed, eow, Misa Jemima, I feel an interest 
I can't well express." 

" Ah, Mr. Blimmer, how can I—" 

" Toa can command my ptirse for the necessary, 
Mis 3 Jemima." 

" So kind, BO generous, Mr, Blimmer !" and 
Jemima ia excited. 

" Not a bit, Miss Jemima : I think we under- 
stand each other now ?" 

" This ia so unexpected, Mr. Blimmer." 

" Of course it is ; neyer occurred to me till this 
morning ; but you see I'm a stirring man. Miss 
Jemima — up to the mark." 

" Ah, yes, I feel — I know I can rely on you, 
Mr. Blimmer." 

" To be sure. If it's an ohjeet, Miss Jemima, I 
would n't mind leaving, say a hundred dollars in 
advance." 

The poetic Jemima, unconscious of figures, can 
only sigh, " Indeed, indeed, Mr. Blimmer, a true 
heart is not held by shackles of gold." 

" Just so, just so," said Mr. Blimmer. " But 
Kitty will stay now : eh, Miss Jemima ?" 

" And BO kind to the dear thing 1 How grateful 
she must be, Mr, Blimmer ; she must love you !" 

" You really fancy so, Misa Jemima? And you 
think you could arrange for her stay ?" 
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rs " not just now ;" but she 
hopes, nay, she is quite surej that after — after — 

" Jnst BO," chimes in Mr. Blimmer ; " and yon 
thinli the friends won't object to the arrangement ?" 

" Friends, Mr. Blimmer ?" 

" Mrs. Solomon and Mrs. Fleming — think they '11 
have nothing to say, Miss Jemima ?" 

" Fie, Mr, Blimmer ! and are you not the only 
friend — [getting warm] — ^indeed— indeed, Mr. Blim- 
mer, the only friend whom I regard — whom I "— 

" Jnst so— jnst so," says Mr. Blimmer, frighted 
with a new thought that flashes over Mm. And 
he rises somewhat confusedly — not, as Jemima, 
perhaps, fondly fancied, to impress a kiss upon those 
Tirgin lips, but to make a hurried plea about his 
pressing engagements at Blimmersyille : "A large 
sale is a^foot ; business before ple^ure ; always my 
motto. We'll keep this little matter between our- 
selves, eh. Miss Jemima ?" 

" Yon are so droll, Mr. Blimmer," 

And as Mr. Blimmer escapes out of the door, 
whether it was the poetic atmosphorc, or a certain 
perplexity that hung over him, he cannot forbear 
an alliterative play npon the words of Miss Jemima ; 
to wit—" D d droll !" 

He wickedly repeats it to himself, several times, 
on the way home. I cannot say that he regards with 
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tte same cheerful aspect as before, the diagrams 
of Blimmersville. The town looks ucinteresting, 
evea on paper. Mr. Blimmer has started unex- 
pected game. I have hinted already that, at some 
former period, he was said to have paid attentions to 
Mjss Jemima. I also hinted that those attentions 
were disijontinneil : I need not say that iio had 
looked Tijion the discontinuance as fixed. It is to 
be feared that Miss Jemima holds different views 

Under the awkward position of affairs, it seems 
to Mr. Elimmer^as it would have seemed, I think, 
to most bachelors similarly situated — that there is 
need of prompt and decisive action. To a consider- 
ation of this action, he, therefore, addresses himself, 
with his usual energ'y. There is clearly no chance 
for fiu'ther negotiation through the medium of Misa 
Jemima. Miss Eitty, if captured at all, must be 
carried by storm, and this before any story of a will 
shall have gone abroad. 

There are various opinions in regard to bachelor 
action under similar circumstances ; some recom- 
mending cautious approaches ; and others, of more 
active temperament) preferring very swift and unes- 
pected advances. In view of Jlr. Elimmer's age, 
and of consin Kitty's unprotected statCj I think 
that he decided wisely. A middle-aged spinster is 
usually open to a careful and laborious siege : with 
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The Dangerous Blimmer. 19 
a seliool-girl, or lady in her teens, it ia more doubt- 
ful My own procedure witli such a suljjcct w ould 
be ■serj piompt all time trnen t j consiilBi la lost 
time Consderaton is not flitteiin^ to ont Vtho 
dei. dcs by impul'io 

My cons n K,itty Ian sure waa meintime "veiy 
ui suspect ng an 1 thouglit Mi Blimmer as he 
came up witli htr iga i md igam on liei afternoon 
Btrolls rery very kind I do nit know but she 
<ame to regard his dress aid beanntf after 
Jemima a f equent cnconiium=( is something alto- 
Retl er piqnmt and noticeable I am snie that tiic 
was feeling very unprotected and desolate and in 
hei heart v, a conscious of a secret impulse to love 
leiymuch without gieat que'^tiomng whatevei or 
whoevei was kind to her 

Thprefoie though not ordinarily of a leinfii, cast 
ot i-haincter All Ehmmer is to be legaided 1 
think at the picsent junctuie a<! n vciy dangeio is 
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XX. 

A New Enejiy in the Field. 

■' Motliinks I could be vrdl contint 
Tt. be niine own atloraey in this csac." 

HESny VI. 

"XTOW, at the very time that Mr. Bliramer was 
_L* revolving dangerous projects in coiinectioii 
with Miss Kitty Fleming, a new enemy was coming 
upon the field, in the person of Mr. Quid, senior. 

I have hinted, once or twice, at this geatleman's 
interest in the Fudge family, more especially such 
part of it as had maintained relations with the late 
Ml Bocicceia Mi Quid e'^pre&sed himself wilh 
pcihip? nndue familiaiity and cheei fulness, it wdl 
be lemembered in lespect to the ileitli of Mi 
Bod^er? 

Though lon-f letired fiom l)n-.iness (the buii 
nc'i'^ of Sji iidle auA Quid he w is ..till pusacsscd 
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of a business cast of mind, and of a keen eye for 
chances. 

Mr. Quid did not oftea speak of his late wife ; 
I may aay, without Yentnring too mach, that he 
did not often think of his late wife ; he did not 
apparently take much pride iu his late wife ; he 
posseted no portrait of hia late wife. Just eow, 
however, he looked back to his conversations with 
hia late wife, and to sundry letters of his late wife 
with quite new interest — an interest that would 
have done honor to very many widowers of my 
acquaintance. 

The truth is, Mr. Quid had married young — very 
young : and like most very young men who commit 
themselves, had married fast, and repented in a 
slow way. Mr. Quid was, at the time, living a gay 
European life—very rapidly, upon small means : 
a not uncommon way of living at the present day. 
He encountered a bewitchiog lady, living in quite a 
princely way at the watering-places, who was said 
to he of American parentage, and only French by 
education. 

He reasoned, naturally enough for a young man, 
that to be living in a princely way, she must be 
possessed of princely means. She reasoned, very 
naturally, that a young gentleman from America, 
living in such an easy way, must be possessed of 
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very easy means. Thus reasoning, ttey naturally 
admired ea«h other. And after admiring each other 
a reasonable time, they very naturally married. I 
have heard of very many European matches, equally 
reasonable and natuial , and touched nith i similar 
fallacy in the leasonm^' 

It is my opinion that it la dan^eious now a day^ 
to eonsidci exjjenditure any gauge of pioperty A 
pmdont and thrifty economy of means ajijjcars to 
me a sounder basis to hing oup -, frnst npo i than 
even my aunt Phcebe & claret colored coach 1 
howeyer, imply nothing to the distredit of the mm 
ing-stocka m which my uncle Solomon k interested 
or of the banking institution over v, hiih he preside^ 
and which, on last quarter-day, borrowed a few 
thousands of a flush William street house. I hope 
they are good and sound. It is quite possible that 
they may be. I only say that claret coaches are 
not, so to speak, property ; and that Honitou-lace 
upon a lady's di'ess is no evidence in the world 
that her husband's paper is not t-eri/ slow at Rob- 
bins'." 

Mr. Quid having married badly, tried to make 
the best of it. Mrs. Quid having done the same 
thing, was also philosophic, until her patience gave 
ont. This occurred shortly after the birth of 
Adolphus, when she committed sundry indiscretions. 
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for which she made the only reparation in her 
power, by dropping off, one summer's day in Paris, 
of a fever. 

Mr. Quid learned upon investigation (apparently 
to his own satisfaction) that his wife was the 
danghter of a certain Madame Gnerlin, formerly 
Mrs. Bodgers, being widow to the elder brother of 
the deceased Truman Bodgers, Esq. 

I cannot say justly how he arrived at this con- 
clugion ; nor can I definitely say here how just that 
decision may be 

Supposing this to be true, there were certainly 
good and sufSoient reasons why Mr. Quid should 
keep this infoi'mation very much in the dark, during 
the life-time of the late Mr, Bodgers. I have 
hinted that this last gentleman had business-dealings 
at certain times, with the banking-house of Spindle 
and Quid. They were not such in their tone or in 
their results, as would warrant a retired and 
decayed partner of that eminent firm in boasting 
kinship with Mr. Bodgers, in the hope of securing 
a bequest. If the hope had been entertained, it 
would most certainly have proved illusory. 

JTow, however, when the old gentleman was well 
out of the way, it might be worth while to examine 
the gi'ound cautiously ; to ascertain, first, if Mr. 
Bodgers did make any will ; and, in the event of 
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his not having done so, to bring forward, In a cau- 
tious and effective manner, the heirship of Adol- 
phus ; and thus reahze, at a late day, some 
pecuniary return for a slip of youthful indiscretion. 

The visit of the yoanger Quid to JTewtown lias 
already been alluded to. It was by no means so 
satisfactory as had been hoped by both father and 
son. My uncle Solomon was kind and patronizing 
to Adolphus ; believing that he saw in him only an 
ansions suitor for the hand of hia rural niece, Kitty 
Fleming, It is needless to say that Adolphus gave 
Mr. Solomon Fudge no intimation to the contrary. 

Squire Bivins was, in his rustic way, very urbane. 
In virtue of his dignity, as justice of the peace, he 
was enabled to sanction, and even to assist, a very 
extended over-hauling of the old cabinet, which held 
place in the snug parlor of the Bodgors mansion. 
Not a trace, however, could be found of any papers 
directing the partition of the old gentleman's 
estate. 

My uncle Solomon, who at least had hoped for 
no more of the Bodgers' property than Mi's. Fudge 
could lay claim to as heir-at-law, was extremely 
satisfied with this position of affairs. lie regaled 
himself pleasantly with the thought of mating good 
Bome sad lapses in his speculative movements, with 
Phosbe's portion of the old property. He even 
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volunteered a few hard jokes with the sharp-nosed 
justice of the peace. He fartlier voluateorcd, in 
the raJly of his spirits, to ask Adolphns into the 
"old lady's" house; meaning thereby a playful 
allnsioti to his respectable sister-in-law, Mrs. 
Fleming;. 

Mrs. Fleming, as I said, had dusted her little 
parlor, and possessed just that amount of country 
innocence which made her quite awe-struck in the 
presence of the stately Solomon and the very ele- 
gant young gentleman, whom she felt quite sure her 
daughter Kitty had captivated. In the guileless- 
ness of her manner, I will not say but that she 
dropped a hint or two bearing that construction, 
very much to the amusement of my unele Solomon, 
and somewhat to the confusion of onr young adven- 
turer. 

I have represented Squire Bivins as a cautious 
man : he is a cautious man. Kot withstanding the 
provocation extended by the somewhat stately man- 
ner of Mr. Solomon Fudge, he had dropped no hint 
in respect to the will drawn up by himself on a 
recent occasion ; and in which will, it may be 
remarked, there was very slight mention of either 
Aunt Phcebe or family. The drafting of this wOl, 
notwithstanding its lack of signature, so ftu' as 
Squire Bivins was aware, was certainly an awkward 
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fact to communicato to Mr. Fudge ; but not so (in 
view of Qaid's prospective relations to the Flemings) 
to tlie younger party. Squire Bivins in Ms little 
ofSce, bj tKe meeting-house corner, revolved the 
matter ; regaling himself, in his usual manner, over 
the oflce-store and the apple parings. He deter- 
mined to dispatch a small note after Mr. Quid, 
requesting to see him a few momenta, in relation to 
the unfinished business of themoralng. Mf. Quid, 
though thoroughly satisfied with the investigation ia 
company with Mr. Pudge, renewed his call upon the 
wiry justice of the peace. 
The Squire offered a chair, aud patted Ms wig 



"There don't seem to be any will," said the 
justice, looking up from under his spectacles. 

" It seems not," said Quid, very cheerfully. 

Squke Bivins wmked at Adolphus ; which Mr. 
Quid not understanding, regarded him very atteu- 
tively. 

"Supposing, young man, that the Squire, who 
was a heerfid man, had made a will ; what then t" 

" Then he would," returned Mr. Quid, in a very 
natural manner. 

" Very true, youag man ; but to what one of his 
kinsfolk do you suppose he would have given his 
property ?" 
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"I really can't say," returned Mr. Quid: "I 
aeTor liad the pleasure of Mr. Bodgers' acquaint- 
ance." 

" Oh, ay ; very likely." And Squire Bivius 
determined to try his client upon a new tack, 

"Tonng man," commenced he, again giving his 
pantaloons his usual toilet-hitch in a downward 
direction ; " young man, Squire Bodgers did make 
a will," 

Quid's countenance fell, and his color went 
strangely. " Yoa know it, Mr. Birins ?" said he, 
falteringly, 

" I know it, Mr, Quid." 

And Mr. Bivins, with a complacent look, took 
a small chew of tobacco ; first offering the twist to 
the pallid Mr. Quid, who, it is needless to say, 
declined, 

Squiro Bivins waited, 

Mr, Quid took another small bill from his pocket 
" that ho 



should hare occasion to consult Mr. Bivins at some 
length" — and tendered it to the justice. 

Mr. Bivins smoothed the bill upon the table, 
without specially seeming to regard its amount, and 
placed apon it the tobacco-twist before mentioned. 

" A will," said Mr. Bivins, takiag up the subject 
gracefully where he had left it, "a will which I 
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had the honor of drawing up myself upoa this very 
table ; a will, Mr. Quid, by which he bequeathed 
the bulk of his large property, tan-works included, 
to Miss Kitty Fleming." 

Squire Bivins had, for once, miatakcn his mail ; 
he had fully expected to see a gleam of rapture 
spread over the face of Mr, Quid at anch an 
announcement. On the contrary, he saw even 
greater pallor than before. 

A later commmiication, however, produced a 
happier effect ; Mr. Eodgera had not signed the 
will ; indeed, so far as he knew, it was ao will at 
all. He knew nothing of its whereabouts. It had 
very probably been destroyed. 

" Yet, to tell truth," said Mr. Bivins, " the 
Sqnire was not a man to draw up papers for the 
sake of burning 'cm. A kecrful man was the 
Squire." 

And with this much of information only, Mr. 
Quid takes leave of Mr. Bivins, leaving, however, 
his address, with a request to forward at once any 
new information which may come to light, either 
respecting the draft alluded to, or any subsequent 
instrument. 

The Quid chances liave certainly a very favorable 
aspect ; somewhat dampened, however, by the fact, 
which presently comes to the knowledge of both 
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fatlier and son, that a ceitain Mi Blimraer, who 
was m company with Mr Bodger? at the time of 
his death, " had intmsted to lum commi'ision], of 
considerable imprntanct by the deceasPi^ gentleman" 

This fict IS denved from a careless editorial men 
tion in the Daily B(at/m, within a few days aftei 
the occurrence of the acudent It did not appear 
that any sneh notice had been ^iven undti the name 
or diiect authority of Mr Blmimpr To this Mr 
Climmei, howeYei, Mi Quid determined to address 
hiQi'elf without delay , and we shill renew our 
acqu'unt'ince with both semor and jtmior Quid in 
the office already described &% bemg cheeifnlly 
illustrated by the Blimmeisvdle diiijiima and 
lithogripts, with the BlimmcrsTille chun-h m the 
extreme dibtance 

Meantime, my good cousin Kitty, alto^ethei 
Ignorant ot those plana and counter plana in which 
she beai? so large and so untonscions a part, coujtts 
the days which tie her stdl to the pleasint life of 
the city, and dieams each night of those pleasanter 
daja which wdl open upoa her nnder hei own 
mother's home, and amid the iragi'ance of the old 
loses which crowned her childhood with their bloom. 
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I HA YE hinteii it the literary tendencies of 
Mi-^s Jemima Fudge Like moat litet'iiy 
ladie'i slie keeps a jouiiiil in ■wliicli i f-iLit di^al 
of pent up teudeme's oveiflow- Terj muuh d 
that '-ort of tcndernesij ■which afflicts ladies of a 
ceitam igi- would if put in pimt and di&tnbuted 
in the leiTes of i popnlai magazine dispose people 
to tears. It id foitunate for the \i oild that it does 
not so appear. 

We have tears cnongh of our own, I think, with- 
out finding them started by cTcry distracted lady 
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who chooses to taie a pen. There are griefs seam- 
ing the texture of every mortal's life ; and dispirited 
ladies have no right to think, or to say, with their 
hands on their bosoms : " Every heart has its oviii 
bitterness ;" as if the proverb applied to them, and 
nobody else. There is, in fact, an immense deal of 
afiliction, and an immense deal of sentimental afflic- 
tioa in the world, which needs only to be ripped 
open to make a very bloody show. But a better 
way of treating it is, to poultice with common-sense, 
and to follow this up with a strong plaster of duty ; 
and in a month's time the evil is cured : or, what 
is as well — ^is forgotten. 

But cousin Jemima was not of this way of think- 
ing ; she loved to fancy her little tweaks of sen- 
sitiveness were the irradiations (so she called tliem) 
of a delicate nature ; and she nourished them, and 
fondled tliem accordingly, as many a weaker man or 
woman has done before her ; and, it is to be feared, 
will continue to do, till the crack of doom. It is 
surprising what a magnificent growth of griefs oni' 
own fancy can germinate, if it be only set in 
that direction ! It is frightful to contemplate the 
personal woes which play before the vision of a 
poetically-disposed young lady, dancing and gleam- 
ing evei7 twilight, like sheet-lightning in a bad 
atmosphere. 
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As I said, the best way to disperse it all, is to 
set about some healthful, honest, heartj work — 
though it be no better than darning stockings for 
the children of a r^ged school. 

Miss Jemima, instead, wrote verses ; and, when 
rhyme failed, wrote in her journal. There she 
unbosomed herself ; there she strewed passion, grief, 
BjTon, Mr. Smith, heart-speech. Tapper, Blimmer, 
hope, desolation! — in a fiood. 

I shall publish a portion of it herewith. 

Will Jemima be offended whea she finds the world 
called in to sympathize with her bewildered heart ? 
Will she feel wronged to meet, through printed 
pages, the pulsations of other hearts attuning them- 
selves to hers ? I don't think she will. 

Ladies of my cousin Jemima's cast of thought 
love the fragmentary form ; and I should be doing 
injustice to her, as well as to all kindred natures, if 
I were to alter it in the slightest degree ; 

" And can it be, do I iind my poor heart 

yielding ? Is it gone, or is it mine 1 How strange 
and inscrutable are our natures I Like harps of a 
thousand strings. Tupper says as much, but in a 
far different way. How poor is language, at least 
such as this, to express all onr feelings I And yet 
— and yet, I feel, I know, that it is bubbling over 
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as richly, and from as deep sonrces, as that of any 
poet in the world. Ofi 1 foi a pen from an eaglet's 
wing I 

" Do I loye Mr. Blimmer 1 Alas ! my poor 
beatiug heart I That he lores mc, I am coEvincecl. 
His is not a poetic, but an earnest nature. Why 
ought I to look for move ? The world is a broken 
and vuiripe world : opposites combine harmoniously. 
I admire the rude energy of his character : is not 
this a poem ? 

" And yet I fear that my delicacy has shocked 
him ; he is fearful ; he distrasts ; alas ! if he knew 
my weakness ! Men give us credit for more resolu- 
tion than we possess. A. word more, and I feel 
that I should hoive given myself to Mm for ever ; 
strange thought ! to be given to another for ever ! 
To find these emotions, these feelings, these bnrning, 
suffocating feelings, all centred in one object I 

" He was here this very day." 

The interview having been already described, 1 
shall not repeat here the account of Miss Jemima, 
but pass on to snbsequent entries, which will 
advance the Fudge story. 

" He has not come : does he donbt me ? Does 
he doubt my feeling— feeling growing stronger with 
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delay ? Have I treated him coolly ? Forbidding 
thought 1 I must wait patiently the issue. 

" Is it not a strange dispensation of fortune, that 



are BO delicate, ahonld, by tte rule of custom, be 
denied all open utterance of the heart, until first we 
have won the accidental fayor of an admirer ? How 
mucli better it would be if only we could throw 
open the flood-gates of our feeling whcneyer strong 
feeling ia called into being 1 Is not this truer to 
our owa poetic nature, and truer to the first design 
of Providence ? 

"WJiy is it that womaa alone of all creatures 
is compelled to cloak lier deepest and strongest feel- 
ings, and oftentimes, alas 1 to carry them with her 
to the grave unuttered? Is it not a folly and a 
wiclicdnoss so to belie ourselves 1" 

Miss Jemima here interpolates quotations from 
Mrs. Hemans and Young's Night Thoughts, which 
I omit. 

" It is true that Mr, Blimmcr is not all that I 
could wish for in a husband ; or, rather, he does not 
seem wholly equal to the ideal I had formed in 
seasons of rhapsody ; yet, what woman has ever yet 
found her ideal realized ? Is it not tempting Pro- 
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ylclenee to pursue etilE farther tte poetic images 
of a fond heart and teeming imagiuation ? Did not 
Mra. Brown, the poetess, marry a common-place 
man ? and does not Mrs. Brown indulge in lier ideal 
flights as mucli as over? Did not Mi Peihodj 
the delightful sentimental wiitei, miriy a stort, fit 
woman, and jet draw the "ame giiceful pictures 
of female loveliness, and bioken liearta, that he did 
hefore he commenced honse-keepiug with Mis Pea 
body, who wears spectacles? Is not the mmd, 
after all, capable of making its own poetic \\oild 
to live in, whatever becomts of the le^a etheieal 
portions of our nature ? Would not the mental 
part of Jemima Fudge remain itself, viith its own 
mstincts and capacities, although the woild ahould 
call me Mra. BliminoT ? I iniiot t id wiU not 
believe otliprwifie." 

Here occurs a chasm in the journal, which begini. 
again, in a uervona hand, thus : 

" The faithlessness and the folly of men! A 

woman's heart is the toy that evil men play tricks 
upon. How little they know the depth and ear- 
nestness of the feelings with which they trifle ! I 
am deceived in Blimmer. He is the basest of his 
sex. Yet what on eavtli can have induced him to 
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pay court to that deir little simpletun Kitty Flem- 
ing ? He is old enough to be lier fither ; the 
tUImii 1 Is it that he dc5piiied of mncuig my 
affections ? Does he wish to kindle my jealousy ? 

" But I wiU control myself, and make a record of 
his straDge proceedings. He had scarce seen me, 
or met me only in the most ceremonious manner, 
since the eventful day of our conversation. I attri- 
buted this to a high-toned respect for my agonized 
feelings ; I might possibly have releuted. It is well 
I did not. My looks Lave been of marble. Mat- 
ters were going on thns, and Kitty getting ready 
for her departure, when she ran to me in tears, only 
yesterday, with a letter — an avowal of love — ^from 
that unnatural man, Blimmer. It was better con- 
ceived than I judged him capable of. There was 
intensity in it, though in parts badly spelled. He 
pretended that he has loved her long : what fearful 
falsity 1 

" Kitty, poor little thing, was overwhelmed with 
grief. I endeavored to comfort her ; I assured her 
that no harm should happen to her ; Bridget and 
myself have devoted ourselves to her relief. Blim- 
mer will find himself circumvented in his designs ; we 
have forbidden him an interview. Kitty is quieter. 
I have myself dictated her reply; a cutting reply. 
His offers have been repelled with deserved scorn : 
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his age was alluded to — perhaps too poiutedly. Tet 
it does not matter : what feeling but scom can lie 
entertained for one so false-hearted ? He promised 
her wealth ; can it be that the BlimmorsYiilo pro- 
perty is rising ia value ? Should hs relent, it may 
not yet be too late. Alas I the struggles of a 
woman's heart 1 

" I abandon the pen ; 1 give myself for a, moment 
to tears ; not private tears, bat tears for the feeble- 
ness and depravity of human nature. Would that 
they might wash it out I" 

I may remark here that this ia a common indul- 
gence, and a common infatuation of over-sentimental 
natures. Tears are very good things in their place, 
it is true ; and I like to see them sometimes. But 
th y wdl n t wash away any considerable amount 
f human 1 pravity or human weakness, however 
f q t th 3 are, or however easily called up. As 
a g al th ng, I am disposed to believe, on the 
nt a y th t they blind oor eyes to the sight of a 
great deal of service which might be rendered to 
the world in general by a good, straight-forward 
look into the face and eyes of Duty. It is all very 
well to bemoan such matters of grief as gain large 
proportion by the magnifying property of an eye- 
ful! of tears ; but a handful of help is better every 
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way. MiE3 jDmima's, however, was oue of tliose 
delicate natures whicli shrunk from the positiye, and 
ran irresistibly to the ideal. Idealism is very well 
where it belongs — in the clouds. It makes pretty 
rainbows, and that sort of thing; ; but the bows, so 
far as I have observed, are lost when they touch 
ground, and neither hold their color nor anything 
else. There is an immense deal of dreamy philan- 
thropy which floats about ia verse and romantic 
spray very goigeoua mdeed but 1 st so soon as you 
try to squeeze out of it r me i ilpablo, fertilizing 
dro^s 

Misa Jemima po se=! ed a iss of this sort of phi- 
lanthiopy inl pu &ned chanty \ ij much as the 
HumI le Lieute lant in Fletcher s [ hy, pui-sued his 
love — too fir off 

To return : poor Kitty was distressed at receiving 
such a letter from Mr. Blimmer. If it had come 
from the yonnger and more elegant Mr. Quid, or 
even floated over ocean, in better-spelled words, 
from the old-time companion of the country-even- 
ings, Mr. Harry Flint, I wil! not presume to say 
what would have been her emotions. 

As it was, she felt indignant, hurt, alarmed, and 
entertained the unnecessary fear that she would 
become thenceforth the prey to unmeasured perse- 
cution — such as is spoken of in novels — with no 
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noYel-like lover to defend ter. She wrote to her 
country mamma a dolorous letter, lamenting her 
nnfortunate and unprotected position, very much to 
her mother's pride and gratification, who asked, in 
reply, about Mr. Blimmer's age and prospects in 
life, and shocked Miss Kitty, by hinting at the 
necessity of caution in decisions of that sort, and 
assuring her that a good husband would, in many 
respects, be a very desirable acquisition. 

I do not mean to imply by this, any haril-liearted- 
ness on the part of Mrs. rieming ; she loved her 
daughter as a good mother should, and who, after 
being thoroughly satisfied with any offering suitor 
for the hand of her Kitty, would very likely, before 
the actual separation came about, be hysterically 
opposed to it ; and entertain very gloomy appre- 
hensions about the affections of a daughter who 
could voluntarily desert her in her old age. 

It will perhaps be observed, that Mrs. Fleming, 
under the inflaence of the feelings supposed, would 
have entirely lost sight of her former associa- 
tion with Mr Fleming, and of the manner in which 
she deserted the Fudge family on the eve of her 
own marriage. Marriage, however, is very much 
the same thing with one good woman as it is with 
another. It tears families apart, and it makes new 
ones. The old order of love, and separation, and 
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trust, and tears, and household, overtakes daugh- 
ters, as it has overtaken mothers ; and so it will 
hold on to be, as long as men are married, or women 
are given in marriage. 

Kitty cried hard over her mother's letter ; and 
told her that Mr. Blimmer was an odious man, of 
twice her own age, that she could never think of 
loving him in the world, and that she had told him 
so, and how she hoped never to see or liear of him 
again. 

All this was hitter to Mr. Blimmer, who had 
founded considerable hope upon a sudden move- 
ment, and had entertained the pleasiug fancy of 
carrying the young girl's heart by storm. Being 
thoroughly thwarted, and foreseeing no farther 
chances in that direction, he set about a reconsider- 
ation of Mr. Bodgers' will. The flat rejection of 
Mistress Kitty was not pleasant : such things are 
never so. 1 have hinted as much in my first chap- 
ter ; giving very good ground for the opinion. I 
allude to Mabel. 

Mr. Blimmer was naturally disturbed, and 
thonghl he miglit take all allowable advantage of 
the circumstances in which he found himself placed. 
And it was precisely under this state of feeling that 
he was favored with a call from the elder Mr. Quid. 
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MR QUID haYing teen a business-man, con- 
■-iders it necessaiy to use some precautions 
m appro'ichmg "Ui Elunmcr Mr, Blimmer being 
also t, liQbmesb man tliicks it ailrisaWe to exercise 
some precaution in his mteiview with Mr, Quid, 
A business education is indeed a capital way of 
'iliarpening tlie facrlties iqA making a man of spirit 
cautions and piudent I sliould say that a Wall 
street tuition of eighteen months would be one of 
the be^it shaipeneis of the wits of a young man of 
naturally dull pirts that could possibly be devised. 
I nerei lude d iHim myself to converse casually 
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^itli 1 Wall street miD, withoat anticipating Eome 
loss bj tkp transiction. Ilis own obserTations are 
of that frigmpntiry loose character, from which 
little dpfinite mformition can be gained; whereas, 
he has a way of trinsmuting all your own small 
com of talk into his stock iu trade. Thtia, if I say, 
" It's a cool morning," he gives a value to the fa«t 
by reckonmg its influence on coai-atocks, and safely 
presumes, other things being equal, upon a frac- 
tional advance in Delaware and Hudson. If, I aay, 
"There's really no news stirring," he calculates, 
with a good deal of certainty, upon an upward tend- 
ency in New Haven Railway — news being, for the 
most part, confined, dnring stagnant seasons, to 
reported accidents upon that vigoronaiy-conducted 
line of travel. 

In the same manner, a general remark, in regard 
to the healthy state of the money-market, is pretty 
uniformly followed by a fall in Dauphin — that stock 
bearing thn same relation to moneyed value which 
the vacuum in a thermometer bears to quicksilver, 
to wit ; negative. 

Mr. Quid, then, is cautious in his approaches. 
He bows respentfuUy as hf enters Mr, Bliioraer's 
office, bidding him a very cordial good-morning. 

Mr. Biimmer removes his feet from the stove, and 
returns his salutation witli interest. " 
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Mr. Quid says, introducing himself r 

"Mr. Quid, Mr. Blimmer." 

" Happy to see Mr. Quid," says Blimmer. 

"I am informed," coQtiniies Quid, meaeuredly, 
"that you were among those who escaped from the 
wreck of the Eclipse." 

" Jast so," replies Blimmer. 

" A terrible event !" And Mr. Quid blows liIs 
nose. 

" Very terrible I" says Blimmer, growing curious. 

"I am informed," continues Mr. Quid, "tliat a 
gentleman of yoar name, doubtless Mr. Blimmer 
himself, has giveu notioe of certaiu information 
which he had to eoramunicate, of importance, 
respecting an old gentleman who perished " 

Mr. Blimmer here recalls some business which 
requires his attention, and calling his boy Jerry 
from the corner, dispatches him with a note (an old 
note, it seemed), to Fulton Ferry, giTing him one 
hour (and he looks at his watch), for the errand. 
Mr. Quid observes this. 

Mr. Blimmer begs pardon : but — as if ho had 
lost the previous thread of conversation — repeats : 

" Sad affair, Mr. Quid, very sad." 

Mr. Quid repeats his suggestion : to which Mr. 
Blimmer, being more collected, replies : 

" Ah, yes ; there was a hint of that sort — in the 
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Beacon, was it not? Ratter unnecessary, to be 
sure ; but under sucli circumstances trifles are 
noticed. The old gentleman begged to bo kindly 
remerabered : a singular old gentleman, sir ; died 
easily, I belisYe ; I did my best to lielp him ashore ; 
but be was quite rheumatic." 

" And the old gentleman's name was ■ — — ." 
" Ah, you knew him ! it was ■ - ■ bless me I" 
" Eodgers, perhaps?" 

" Eod-Bodyn-Bodgers— I think it was : Bod- 
gera." 

" And there was no spedal message, which the 
old gentleman left, Mr. Blimmer ; no writing of any 
kind ?" pursued Quid, with a very strong accent on 
the word writiTtg. 

Mr. Blimmer eyes Mr. Quid keenly, bat swiftly. 
Both, indeed, were keen-looking men on occasions. 
This was one of those occasions. 

" Let me see," s^d Blimmer, recalling himself ; I 
" I think there was ; a paper of some sort ; a Ettle 
memorandum like ; posably in my pocket now (and 
Mr. Blimmer rises). Yon are a relative, perhaps ? 
Mr. I ask your pardon." 

" Quid, air, Adolplius Quid." 

" Ah, quite right ; I remember now ; cousin, 
perhaps, or relative ?" 

" N^ot a relative, but interested, Mr. Blimmer." 
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"Ah, interested. On the part of the ■ — — 
Puclges, perhap,? ? Respectable old gentleman is 
Solomon Fudge ; deserving man." 

"M'ot at all," says Mr. Quid, speaking slowly 
and pointedly. " I am interested more directly, 
Mr. Bliromer, on the part of the heirs to Mr. 
Bodgers' elder brother, who died many years ago 
abroad, and whose descendants, as jou will per- 
ceive, Mr. Blimmer, are of mnch neai'er kin than 
either the rieming or the Fudge branch of the 
family." 

" Ah, so, quite so, Mr. Quid," says Blimmer, who 
appears to be anxiously rammt^ng the pockets of 
sundry coats which hang against the wall ; and 
who does not seem to be very much embarrassed by 
the earnestness of Mr. Quid's tone. 

He does not find the memorandum just now ; but 
he makes no doubt of being able to do so ; indeed, 
if Mr. Quid will do him the favor to call later in 
the day, he hopes to put him in possession of such 
papers as he holds. 

Mr. Quid is disturbed ; but feigns tranquillity. 
Too great eagerness might be fatal. He is sorry 
to be of ti'ouble to Mr. Blimmer ; indeed, he shall 
hope gemronsh/ to repay any endeavors on his part 
to arrange matters satisfactorily ; and be extends 
an encouraging and appreciative look over tlie 
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numerous diagrams of BlimmersYillc, whicli deco- 
rate the ofSce-walls. His sod has expressed himself 
charmed with tho locahty ; they hope to ride orer 
some pleasant day ; perhaps Mr. Bhmmer could do 
them the favor to accompany them. He will call 
in the afternoon, "at three." 

"At three," aays Mr. Bliinmer. 

And they interchanged a very warm-sounding 
" Good-morning." 

There are a great many " good-moraings " spoken 
which are only a mild form of swearing. I hope it 
was not so in this instance. 

Mr, Blimmer, the door heing closed with a soft 
slam, threw himself into a postm'e of repose, and 
reflected rapidly. Quid is, of course, anxious (he 
thinks) to become possessed of such a doeament 
as lies in his hands ; he would naturally (he reflects) 
bid high for it. He wonld probably destroy it — 
naturally enough. But perhaps, after all, Quid's 
claims are good for nothing. What then ? Phcebe 
Fudge and the widow Fleming are joint heirs. Old 
Solomon, then, might be disturbed by the produc- 
tion of such a document A man in his position 
(Mr. Blimmer doeb not know of the sight-drafts and 
Wash. Fudge's duel) would hardly bid for accommo- 
dation. Mr. Quid seems his man. Kitty has lost hia 
sympathy ; indeed, the whole Fudge family are con- 
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foucded in the tumult of tis aggrieved feelings — 
naturally enough. 

Following npon this stage of reflection, there 
comes to Mr. Blimmer a poiiod of action. He 
locks the door, the hour for Jerrj'a return not being 
np ; draws the cnrtains — dusty moreen ; he draws 
out from his safe Mr. Soger's Will, and on a clean 
sheet of foolscap, like as possible to the original, 
commences a copy; writing in backhand, but rapidly. 
He hesitates about signing the names : one natu- 
rally looks for a signature to such an instrument in 
a distinct hand ; besides which, it is awkward work 
signing names for other people, whether at the foot 
of notes ; or, for that matter, upon the backs. 

The boy would do the names better : but the boy 
must not suspect. Trust Blimmer for that ; and 
the Bliramersville proprietor thereupon makes an 
expreasiTe gesture with his hand, significant of a 
high estimation of his own shrewdness, but yet not 
of a kind to he looked for in the proprietor of a 
village. 

Presently, the corner-boy, Jerry, comes in. lie ia 
a short-haired, half-Irish boy; one of that numerous 
race which ia gi'owing up in our city between law- 
yers' offices, the haunts of washer-women, and cor- 
ner publication shops ; a race which, as it developes 
In knowledge of the world, and in famiUarity with 
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the habita and principles of tlie bar, will furuisli 
eloquent speakers to the caucuses of the Bowery, 
and a grand intonation to the plaudits in Tammany 
Hall. And it is not unlikely that some among 
them will thereafter ohtain a contract for paving a 
street, or for digging a alulce-way, whicli will make 
them nabobs. Future years shall behold them in 
brown-stone houses upon (who knows ?) Madison or 
Union Square, with native wives in claret carriages, 
and with tall sons who shall wear tight plaid 
pantaloons, and glorify themselves in the eyes of 
all bar-keepers and chamber-maids, by smoking three- 
cornered cigars on the steps of the New York Hotel. 

Bow, however, the ancestor of such degenerate 
offipring is Irish Jerry, serving for six shillings a 
week, the redoubtable Blimmer. 

" Jerry I" says Blimmer. 

" Sir 1" says Jerry. 

"How comes on your writing, Jerry?" 

" Pr-retty fair, sir." 

" Let me see," says Blimmer, 

And the crop-haired boy brings forwai'd some 
papers which he has been transcribing. 

"More attention to your caps, Jerry ; not plain 
enough. Bring a clean sheet ; sit here ; now then, 
try an A. 

" Pretty good. Your Ts are bad ; try a T. 
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"Not so crooked a top, Jerry;" and Blimmer 
BctiS him a sample ; a TCry Truman-like stunplo. 

" Try a B now, my toy." 

And the devoted Blimmer continues instruction, 
uutil Jerry has nearly filled a sheet with stark-mad 
capitals ; principally confined, however, to Bs and 
Ts, and such like difficult letters. 

"Try a name now, my boy; let me see — write 
Boggs I" 

And after this follows Ti'cnton, and various prac- 
tice, until the sheet is full. But a boy who improves 
so fast shall have paper enough, says Blimmer ; 
wherewith he lays before him a sheet on which he 
has himself been seribblmg. 

" Beat my hand, if you can, boy," says Blimmer, 
enthusiastically; "write Harry Flint here in the 
corner." 

Blimmer takes up the sheet and seems to admire 
it contemplatively. 

" Did yon ever write back-hand, my boy '!" 

" Don't know it, sir," says J erry. 

" Ha I ha 1 why, don't know it V says Blimmer, 
intensely amused ; " why, this is back-hand," show- 
ing a bit of his own ; " and this," showing an old 
letter; "and this awkward- looking thing," and 
Blimmer slips under his eye the actual signature of 
oM Bodgors, appended to the will. 
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"You could beat that, to be sure, Jcrrj, Let 
us see." 

And Jerry dashes it down in the corner of Mr. 
Blimmer's copy ; altogether unconscious what may 
hang on that fragment of blurred writing. 

And after this, Elimmer rewards Jerry with a 
new and clean sheet, and, directing the writing of 
Blimmer and Blimmersville, and George Washing- 
ton, and General Jackson, appears to grow leas and 
less interested in his scholar, and finally gives him 
up to a chance column in the Directory. 

Mr. Blimmer slips the copy in a drawer nuti! the 
time for Jerry's dinner arrives. Then, by himself, 
the carefnl gentleman folds and dries the copy, 
thrusting it a time or two in the ashes, to give the 
edges a worn look. 

Jerry wonders, over his boiled beef and cabbage, 
what the old man can be so " soft " upon him for ; 
and why he wants just now such a stock of capitals, 
and such a writing of out-of-the-way names. 

The village-proprietor, meantime, waiting the 
arrival of Mr. Quid, indulges in various reflections. 

He is not altogether a bad man ; the last man in 
the world, as ho assnres himself, to forge a will, 
literally. But he wishes to watch matters, some- 
what ; he has availed himself of an umocent busi- 
ness-disguise for this end. He doesn't feel at liberty 
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to trust tlie genuine document in the hands of Mr. 
Quid. There might be a risk in it. Mr. Quid 
might venture to destroy it. In such event, the old 
will stands good. Aad should he publish it (hardly 
to be supposed), then the deception is no way harm- 
ful At any rate, lie satisfies himself (as we are all 
apt enough to do), with his own action, and receives 
Mr. Quid in a very cordial manner. 

Mr. Quid is, upon this visit, accompanied by 
Quid junior, whom he introduces to Mr. Elimmer 
as his son, and the undoubted heir, through right of 
his mother, to the Bodgers estate. 

Mr. Elimmer is delighted to make his acquaint- 
ance, and finds him a chair with a whole back. 

Mr. Quid hopes that Mr. Elimmer has been suc- 
cessful in his search. 

" Perfectly ;" but he fears, on looking over the 
memorandum, that it will not be altogether agiee 
able to Mr. Quid. On examination, he finds that 
the memorandum bears the form of a w ill by ^ h ch 
the deceased bequeathed his property ii i \rij 
extraordinary manner (saving a few bequests), to 
Miss Kitty Fleming. 

Mr. Quid manifests less embarrassment than 
Elimmer would have imagined ; and observes, in 
a chirrupy manner, that the will is probably " wit- 
nessed and sig^ied 1" 
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Mr. Blimmcr says, "Certainly." 

Mr. Quid is evidently affected ; so is Adolphns. 

" la Mr. Blimmer sure ?" says the jnnior. 

" Sure." 

Mr. Quid senior begs, tliereupon, to ask, as a 
mere matter of cariosity, if Mr. Blimmer has 
informed the Fleming family, or, indeed, any party, 
of the existence of this will. 

Mr. Bhmmer apologizes, in very warm terms, for 
hia oversight in not having yet done so ; he antici- 
pates great pleasure in bringing to the knowledge 
of" — - 

Mr, Quid takes Mr, Blkumer's hand in a warm 
manner ; he begs that he would exercise discretion; 
" a, discretion which, under the circumstances, might 
ensure to Mr. Blimmer immense advantage." 

Mr. Bhmmer seems to reciprocate the sentiment 
silently. 

Mr, Quid would, of course, be glad to see the 
document in which ho has so near a concern ; so 
would his son. 

" I dare say," says Mr. Blimmer ; " hut, gentle- 
men, would it not be proper to lodge this paper at 
once in the hands of the surrogate, or at least of 
some magistrate, in order to avoid unpleasant sns- 
picions ? You perceive, I dare say, gentlemen, how 
the matter stands ?" 
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YouDg Quid hjs turned an admiring and very 
eager look upon tte Elimmersville lots. Mr. Quid, 
senior, looks relenting and generous. Biimmer 
resolntely slips a tlmmb in tlie buttun-holo of Quid's 
coat, and draws him into a corner. Tliey talk in 
whispers. Mr. Elimmer intimates that the making 
of Quid's fortune is in his hands. Mr Quid admits 
that he is exceedingly desirons of gaining possession 
of a document of so much importance. 

Mr. Biimmer intimates that he has had some 
diEDcuIty in the matter ; it was an important trust ; 
he should hesitate to relinquish it without receiving 
some guarantee in writing, or perhaps — money ; that 
— in short, Mr. Quid must be fully aware of the 
state of the case. 

Mr. Quid seemed to be. They appeared, indeed, 
to agree. What the terms of the bargain were, by 
which poor Kitty's inheritance was to be placed in 
the hands of the Quids, I cannot say. Perhaps it 
will appear as the story ripens into fulfilment ; 
1 not. There hardly seems a chance that 
I these two business-men, any part of the 
old uncle's hherality will come near to^Eitty Flem- 
mg. The weak ones of the world are every day 
yielding to the strong ; it is so in Lombard Italy ; 
and it is so in Wall street. 

The reader has, without doubt, anticipated the 
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delivery of the copy of Tniraaa Bodgers' will ioto 
the hands of Mr. Quid ; which would leave chances 
still pending between the insatiate lover, Mr. Blira- 
mer, and the defeneeless girl, my cousin Kitty. The 
reader, however, is for once mistaken ; hig novel- 
reading experience is at fault. Mr. Elimmcr did 
not consign away from his keeping the copy, but, 
by a Btapid oversight, the veritable document I 

Now, indeed, the reader of sensibility may shed 
tears. 

Mr. Blimmer did not discover his mistake until 
the Quids, father and son, in happy hnmor, had 
bidden him a cordial good-evening, I shall not 
attempt to describe the emotions of Mr. Blimmer 
on discovering' upon his table the rapid copy whioh 
he had himself executed in a raasterly manner, and 
the somewhat staggering signatures of his accom- 
plished clerk. 

Jerry v^ent home that night with a bump upon 
his Iiead, which, as it resnlted, in his view, from a 
rap wholly undeserved, provoked in him a very 
bitter train of thought fulness. An old proverb 
says, " It is best to have the good-will, even of 
a dog." 

It was obseiwcd, by those curious in the history 
of Blimmersville lots (who were not numerous) that 
within a short time after the interview related, a 
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large niiraboi- of ctoice sites in the proposed village 
passed into the proprietorship of Adolphua Quid, 
junior. I regret to be compelled to add, that the 
site for the proposed church was among these. It 
is to be feared, therefore, that the proposed village 
will remaiQ for a still longer, and indeed indefinite 
period, witlioat church-privileges. 

Bridget Fudge, I should have remarked, has 
indignantly withdrawn her promise to embroider a 
cross for the cover of the proposed reading-desk of 
the church to be erected in Blimmersville. 

I fear Jemima has been doing injustice to Blim- 
mer. 
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Charms and Lost Chaems. 



AT tte piesent wntiDg I find my a nt Phcebe 
M bolomon F (3i,e npested w th that 
a iTO al charm wh cli tl £■ oc cty an I wate of 
fearatOaa a e ann^ ^^ *<' "^l '''' -^ ^ th te 
JO nls aordu^o adTto 1 -weght f loly 
Jealous la I es of less Valeii nue to tlie cap- 
strngs sad Hov corpulent Ms Tulge has 
grown !" The same ladies, being asked to acoom- 
panj her on a drive to the lake, " were glad to find 
her so improved in appearance." Mrs. Fudge had 
taken her horses tb Saratoga, and foand them good 
capita]. She had besides taken WilheimiDa, who 
was also good capital. Mr, Solomon Fudge, reraain- 
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n^ R 'Wall stree except to occis onal & n lay 

V s f s suppl e 1 tl e cap til for 1 oth 

My aunt a the co r e of t o y nters campa gns 

V th W Ihelm na nler her commind had acqu red 
CO i, leral le strateg c e\i ei euce &he had lea ned 
wth comm uliUe ace acy tie prope 1 reakfa t- 
to let fo !f 1 li ol ter and the h fo the 
san e SI e had learned much of yo ^ ^^^ — ^^^ 
Count Salle {who was fifty) ncludel &he had 
leirned lot to use Preach words n conve sit on 
fining them on r peited t ] wtl tie Count 
aho e ment one 1 un ntell ^ ' 1 She had Ian 1 to 
rest an n ome lef, e the natu al mp taos ty of 
her character by Til h her olo w ti gradually 
subs 1 ng nto yh te &he had f mil it zed herself 
to some ext ut un ler "Wdhe s tu t n w th the 
range of fishonable toi cs she ha 1 e en learned 
to t Ik u] on these w th t, me<isura] le legree of cor 
rectne In short Mrs Phcebe as becom g one 
of the e tahl hed lad es of the plicp well Laown 
to the ch ef a fer well I nown to the hackney eai 
man, and well known to the purveyors of the tri- 
weekly hops. 

The Count Salle was at the Springs ; a fact duly 
chronicled in the Uttle Sentinel of the place, in the 
same column with a flattering mention of the dis- 
tingnished Baron Brobdignag, an eminent foreign 
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physician, whose time was neceasai-ily hmited, aud 
who wore huge eye-glasses on the end of a veij red 
nose. 

The Count Salle enjoyed repeated wdtzes with 
Miss Wilhclmina ; indeed, the Serald, in its eutai'- 
taiiiing correspondence, veutui-ed to state that " a 
distinguished Count, well known in New York cir- 
cles, was particularly attentive to the elegant and 

attractive Miss W- — ■ P-dge, of Avenue, and 

it is hinted tliat a marriage is on the tapis." 

It is unnecessary to say that Mrs. T'udge 
expressed herself very mnch scandalized with this 
public mention of her daughter, and yet read the 
announcement with praiseworthy frequency in her 
own chamber. The same thing might be said of 
most of tlie individuals who are the subject of fash- 
ionable mention in the above-named journal. 

Yonng Quid, on a visit to the Springs, drank 
wiue (sour Jullien, labelled Mavgaux) with Mrs. 
Pndge and daughter. Through the influence, how- 
ever, of Mi's. Spindle, who was at the head of a 
Saratoga coterie that dialled the Fudge coterie, he 
withdrew his attentions. My aunt Solomon, how- 
ever, sustained her part nobly in the summer con- 
test. True, the Spindles boasted blood ; but the 
Fudge carriage was the handsomer, Tlie Spindle 
parlor was on llie second floor — tliu Fndge parlor 
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waa ou tlie flrat floor. Ono gentleman of tlie Pudge 
coterie sang ballads — no gentleman of the Spindle 
connection did sing ballads. The Count SaJle was 
cool to the Spindles — the Count Salle was empressS 
with Wilhelmiua. 

Arabella Spiadle was biiely mentioned in the 
Herald correspondence — Wilhelmina wis praised 
The Spindles bowled — the Pudges said it wai vul- 
gar to bowl, and Wilhelmiua played at billiards 
with the Count. The Pudges \\alked upon the 
porch after dinner — the Spindles "iiid it v-a& vnlgar, 
and Arabella walked in a flat ifter bieakfast 

Wilhelmma had the reputation cf being heuess , 
not only in virtue of the f ithei s w cilth bnt j is^t 
now there were hints bruited of a certain Bod^ert,' 
estate, to which she laid large claim Thib matter 
was spoken of mysteriously by the mother , lodeed, 
she hardly suffered it to modify hei conduct — except 
in shopping. 

Under all the circumstances, with a daughter 
reputed heiress, being herself of commanding pre- 
sence, having risen to the dignity of chief of a 
Saratoga coterie, honored with a Count in her train, 
I think that my aunt might safely be considered a 
lady in the best society. It is certain that she 
held herself in that estimation. Por this, she waa 
Indebted, in nearly equal proportions, to the piquancy 
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of Willielmiua (tlie Spindles said she was fast); a 
few daring speculatioDs of unde SolomoD ; the mani- 
fest admiration of tlie Count Salle ; last winter's 
party (costing, by Mr. Brown's estimate, four thou- 
sand, seven hundred and sixty-three dollars); the 
antagonism of the Spindles ; and the rumor of the 
Bodgers windfall. 

If these combined do not offer as stable ground 
for fashionable eloTation in New York as can exist, 
I should be pleased to be informed what the other 
grounds might be. I revere my aunt Solomou for 
her attainments ; I admire her coach ; I relish her 
Jileis d la sauce piquamte; I watch with interest the 
DauphiTi speculation ; I try to comprehend Wilhel- 
mina's French ; I am amused with the Count ; I 
keep np my intimacy with the family; lam esteemed, 
I may say that I am courted, by young men ; and 
enjoy frequent juleps at their expense. 

It is unpleasant to mar this festive and agreeable 
description ; but constant sun-shine does not belong 
even to the supremest fashion. ; and it happens often, 
that the golden binge on which revolves every door 
to fashionable pleasure, wears thin with the using. 

On a certain Sunday-visit, my uncle Solomon 
wore a long face ; longer than his Sunday wont. 
The hot days of mid-summer are not favorable to 
fancy-stocks ; and the Dauphin had very likely 
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drooped. Money was not easy to he found ; and 
certain heavy bills, dated Paris, had come to hand, 
with an awliward beginning, to wit : " at sight," 

The old gentleman had already fonnd it necessary 
to mortgage, in a qniet manner, his house upon the 
Avenue, in furtherance of his coal-speculations ; and 
a new demand for money, in a way so little likely 
to make speedy return as tJiat indicated in the sight- 
drafts of young Wash, disturbed my uncle Solo- 
mon seriously. Mrs. Fudge, too, had her own 
sources of disquiet, not only in the advised curtail- 
ment of the summer's visit, but in certain distressing 
hints thrown out in the somewhat ramhling epistle 
of her Parisian son. She feai'ed he might have 
fallen into low company. 

In the midst of these distresses, which were 
somewhat relieved by reflections upon the Bodgera 
estate, my worthy uncle had been considerably 
startled by the receipt of a short note, very politely 
worded, from Mr. Quid, senior, hearing this inter- 
pretation, viz. r 

Mr. Quid begged to inform Mr. Fudge, as one of 
the parties most nearly concerned, that he, Mr, 
Quid, had entered upon the proper legal steps for 
securing to his son, Adolphua Quid, heir-at-law, the 
estate of the late Truman Bodgers, Esq. 

It might not be uninteresting (Mr, Quid thought) 
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to Mr. Fudge, to know that Adolptus Quid entered 
claims to the property alluded to, as only sou of 
Mrs. Quid who was ooly child of former Mrs. Bod- 
gers, widow to elder brother of Truman Bodgors, 
Esq. 

He, Mr. Qiiid, did hope that an affair connected 
with so paiaful an event would bo arranged plea- 
santly, and to the satisfaction of all parties ; this, 
at any rate, waa eminently prayed for, l)y his obt. 
servt., Quid, etc. 

It will not appear strange that the commnuica- 
tiou of this fact, coupled with, the advertisement, 
that it would be necessary to bring to a speedy end 
the Saratoga visit, should have greatly distressed 
my cousin Wilhelmina ; and diminishei^, to a very sad 
extent, the auroral charm of which I have spoken, 
as playing about the countenance of Mrs, Solomon 
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NG JS'o Hope i 



THE Americans are in the habit of boasting 
their security against revohition. It ia true 
enough that we ha¥0 no wicked kings to pull down, 
•ind no idols to set up ; but, in place of this, there 
is going on, in a quiet fashion, a prodigious social 
rerolution, which undermines, year by year, the 
thrones of the Jenkinses, and the Pinkertons, and 
the What-nots ; and paves a golden road to supre- 
macy for the Browns, and the Smiths, and the 
What-d'ye-call-ems. 

Let the police of the mantua-makers and bill- 
brokers do what they will, and they cannot arrest 
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that stupendous swell of golden principles wliich 
swamps, one by one, the inhabitants of small houses 
and the keepers of one-horse gigs, and establishes 
upon their dismembered ruins the successful Jobbers 
of John street, and the contractors for the Corpo- 
ration. 

Well may all amhitious spirits exclaim : " Would 
that I were born a cousin to the Common Conncil, 
or an inventor of paTing-stones 1" 

We hare not even the consolation of possessing, 
among the cUhris of revolutions, a party of the 
andm regme. The wreck of the past sinks not 
only out of power, bat out of all position. The 
city incense is consumed by only one set of nostrils. 
The foremost noses catch it all ; and the hinder- 
most titillate the mucons membrane with cheap 
snuffs, and bide their time. 

I am aware that I am fignrativc, and perhaps, 
like most figurative writers, obscure. I mean to say, 
however, in plain language, that the elegant will 
not be always elegant, the Pinkertons always Pin- 
kertons, or the Fudges always Fudges, Pour gene- 
rations — as generations count in the Kew York 
cycle (shorter than most) — are sufficient, in ordi- 
nary centuries, to effect the revolution at which I 
have hinted. If Solomon Fudge, wife, daughter, 
and son, shall have reached, during the present 
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epoch, a mentionalile place upon the social calendar ; 
if the Papa guards well the stocks, realty, or honds 
which noderiie tlie family structure ; if Madame 
offends not against religion, and continues to buy 
Iiata of Lawson ; if Mademoiselle accomplishes her 
T'rench, and gets always her gowns of Gavelle ; if 
Washington is recognized as a nice young mao, 
th til that th ns f th t 

g t 11 1 tl m t f my t 

ttt ftl ttfmili f^ Ik 

E t th th h d 1 1 h m 

t bi d th t f th t th 

gr Uill y 1 g t tch 1 t 

I I ml t 1 th nc t f es 

1 as f th 1 d t ( 11 ti m 

h tly m d) h J y y 1 k 1 d i t 
] f 1 mpl m t m k & 

h t I t 

B t h th th I f 111 1 t 

fi tl f t Ph I II 1 hit It 

m k th ] 1 g d g m t th t tted f 1 

1 hi 1 hilly t y 1 ty 

1 t tl Uy t h d wh 

1 m t th ty f tl y m t II y 

1 t t m Iv th w y 

M T t in pi 1 i h h m I gl t 

Dl th Ik f th t m e-cl I 1 y 
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with au awkward kiud of wonder, aud yet spirit in 
hia eye, witli a, quick, firm step, anij a bold daiing 
in his carriage, who, I fancy, will tliirty years hence, 
Laye accumulated some great store of inflaence, if 
not of money, and command the key to those halls 
at which he gazes now so wonderingly. And in the 
same mood, I am apt to cast some pitiful horoscope 
for the weafe-limbed children who are reared under 
city glass, and the corrupting notion that effemi- 
nacy creates reCnemeut ; and as I see them Rtag- 
gering along, in the loading of French nurses, and 
under cloiida of lace, their frail walk seems to me to 
epitomise the life through which they will stagger 
on, always beclouded ; and with never the gain of 
that self-supporting energy, without which, under 
such institutions as ours, a man sinks below the 
level of a citizen. 

I have said thus much, in a sermoa-Iike way, as a 
preface to some further account of those two repre- 
sentatives of young manhood, Mr. Harry Flint, now 
Attorney at Law in the city of San Francisco, and 
Mr. Washington Fudge — elegant young gentleman, 
suspected of dnellism and of intrigue in Paris. At 
the present epoch of their history, as it appeara in 
these " observations," there is scarce a city-mother 
of them ail, but would welcome to their arms (mean- 
ing their daughters' arms) the elegant Wash ; and 
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there is hardly one but would hlush to give our 
friend Harry a corner-seat in their Sunday pew. 

Let those who will, mourn over the last ; I shall 
reserre my own tears for ray exquisite cousin 
Wash, 

San Fraucisco has proTed the grave of a great 
many yo 1 g h j. 1 fly h w 

belongiH t th h f 1 that t 1 e n tl 
neighbo hdfgllw tgtt d that f 
they ca n d th p t h t a g 1 w 11 th y 
would fill w th t a lipp S h d nt 

might ha t y d th H * * ^y 1 I ng in at 
the wind w f E 11 T mjkm d Bhck ; and 
would h i 1 Sp ish by tt t ly regard- 
ing the f U tt t D t y. 

It is y p tl t w th t w k ad spirit, 

and nerve, a young, or an old man, is as well ia a 
Dauphin " dip," as in a Sonora placer. Eat Harry 
Flint had them all ; clouded, very likely, with the 
"overcast" of leave-taking, and vague, shadowy 
creations of that active boy-fancy which, in the 
past years of all of us, has kindled home-glories not 
very far from the places that cherished us — glories 
that fade. I will not venture to say that, in the 
lulls of the short ocean-crossing, there did not 
course over Harry's mind, doubts and questionings 
which almost took the edge away from his stronger 
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purpose. Bat he put them down, even as tlie broad 
sunshine and soft south breezes [ ut down the waves 
which high and coll winds 1 ad bionn np 

Harry Lad, morcoTer I dare say his tiharo of 
those gigantic tliou^htb wl ich j lo oat of oceans 
leTcl, to the eye of yonth and n h th seem to hft 
and spread in rays of hght like a golden snnnse 
dashed, however, I do not doul t with clouds when 
the thought leaned ovei hmi in times of musin^ of 
the pretty country Kitty who had chafed hatter 
flies with him in the umn hi diys gone— no n are 
butterflies for the mii no moie such si u' ner gam 
boilings ; no more of K tty foi evei 

And the nielIos>in^ ot ich thought may very 
likely, have made h m cimg moie lov igly to the old 
prayer-book, in which a mother thit he oni.e hal 
had written (with ink non grown pale) h s name 
and her own. Dreamy leligious hojes aud vague 
worldly griefs, or disappomtmeuts touch each other 
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Crowdiug griefs, like crowding Joys, are gi-eat 
fcindlers of the religious element ; wliicli, in the 
ordinary roads of life, where are neither dangers of 
pit-fall, nor any bows of promise, is but too apt to 
play the part of a stnpid and drowsy sentinel. 
When, therefore, we are disposed to praise a man 
for any show of religious fervor, it is worth while to 
inquire whether his spirit has been stirred by past 
snfferinj^, or quickened by present hope. 

A man is judged by Ms temptations, as much 
as by his actions ; and forces which give rapid 
motion on desccndiag ground, will grow tame enougli 
upon a level, and vanish altogether where hills are 
to be mounted. 

All which has Tery little to do with our friend 
Harry, and his ventures in San Francisco ; I, there- 
fore, march straight back to my subject. 

Harry knew how to work ; and did work ; he 
had, moreover, an open, honest face, which tempted 
trust in others ; and this is not without its effect, 
even among sharpers. He had, moreover, the less 
serviceable quality of trusting others too blindly — a 
youth-like fault, which is cured with using — most of 
all, in such intercourse as our growing State of 
California affords. A small token of this harmful 
quality of oar friend Harry's nature, must be joined 
to this history : I speak of nothing less than the 
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losi of a siiug bit of capital which lie had borne 
across tlic seas with him, anil which the offer of 
large returns tempted him to loan, upon that uncer- 
tain kind of security which, from no small observa- 
tions of my own, I am satisfied, is apt to accomjjany 
the percentages which are reckoned by the month. 
As a general rule, that interest-money whicK much 
exceeds the marketable rates of the world, is found 
to leaJi oat of the capita] which serves as security ; 
and, in tlie metallic, as well as in the vegetable 
world, excess of flowering and fruit is found to 
exhaust the juices of the trunk. 

But there was left to Harry, for a time, at Itaot, 
the capital of a stout arm and a quick brain ; than 
which, ia my opinion, no better capital can belong 
to a hopeful American, who has youtli and health 
for his endorsers. 

It will be remembered that lie had left K"cwtowii 
a few days before the final leave-taking of Mr. 
Bodgers ; and the newa of that old gentleman's 
sudden decease did not reach him until he had 
gained his new home upon the Pacific. I need not 
say it was a surprise to him, and had almost said it 
was a relief; for I do believe that, had he still 
remained in the ancient village, ho would have made 
one of the most cheerful mourners at the old gentle- 
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Indeed hid his funics been la a Ici^ exhausted 
i-onditiou I am mclin&d to think that he would, 
mo&t unwisely lad foolishlj as it beema tJ me haTO 
giyen up Lis new projects of hfe le-crossed tlie tivo 
oceans and paid liis tiibute of melancholy at the 
giive of Squuo Bodgcrs And if m such event he 
iii.d witnesoed the confidin!; way in which a certain 
Eitty Fleming leaned upon the arm of an elegant 
and youthful lli Quid I think his rely oua fervoi 
would hive left him utteily and the fhiid com 
jaandment maraildfoim have been hioken 

It was fortunate, then, that he had lost his capi- 
tal. The letters which conveyed to him the news 
of the river-accident, gave no intelligence of the 
state of the affairs of the Bodgers estate ; and it 
was only at a very much later date that he received 
from the gossiping aunt, who cherished kindly the 
fortunes of his little sister, a very rigmarole account 
of espectancies, on the part of Fudges, Quids, and 
Flemings, I shall take the liberty of subjoining a 
portion ; 

"You have heard," she says, "of the old Squire's 
death ; nobody knows yet to whom his property is 
going. Some said to Mra. Pudge, or to Mrs. Flem- 
ing ; but now there ia talk of a city young fellow, 
wlio is connected, nobody knows how, with an elder 
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Bister or brotter of tte Squire's, and so lays a claim 
to the whole of the property. They do say, too, 
that youDg Mr. Qnid, which is the name of tins 
person, is courting Mistress Kitty, who has grown, 
they say, very city like, and it may be trne. I don't 
like the furhelowing ahe his got in the town ; and 
there are as nice fish m the sea, Ilarry, as ever 
were canght whiuh will he true when you come 
home. 

"Squire Bivms looks very wise about matters, as 
is of right he shodd, and shakes his head ia the 
talk about Kitty, and Mrs. Fleming, and Quid, and 
the rest, and seems to know more than he tells. 
They do say he made the Squire's will, and keeps it 
in his pigeon-hole, Hitty Bivins says that Kitty 
won't be so rich as people think ; and that she is no 
better than the country-folks in !Newtown. 

" The Squire's house is shut up, and people say is 
haunted with an old gentleman with an arm slnng 
in a bandana handkerchief, as when he died, which I 
do not believe. Bessy is charmingly, the dear thing, 
and sends a kiss to you." 

And Harry takes the kiss joyfully, and the chit- 
chat of the old lady very thankfully ; and abandon- 
ing, or trying hard to abandon, all other memories 
of the leafy by-ways of Newtown, rustling in his 
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niglit-eai- often, girds himself to woi'k like a, man. 
But crosses, and vexations, and sicknesses lie across 
tkc way of almost all of us, as wo push on to for^ 
tane ; and soon the harsh, dry atmosphere of that 
Pacific coast, with its burdeu of dust, cut through 
the health armor, that frieud Harry had long 
worn so bravely, and laid him a very repining and 
desponding mortal, upon a sick-bed. 

Sickness is awkward anywhere, with the fretting 
of nurses, and the lon^-delayed visits of doctors, 
and the consciousness that you, and all you have to 
work for, is at a stand-still, while the world, roaring 
ia at your window, ia pushing on fastly, and shaking 
you from its remembrance. Bat most of all is this 
true in a far-away place, where no coming friends 
can cheat you of the outside lapse of things, and 
where time and work are all that keep you afoot in 
the noisy whirl. 

Poor Harry, then, suffered bitterly ; and his 
uneasy delirium took strange and ungracious phases, 
in which a little friend, of dainty summer-hat, 
appeared transformed into a fine lady driving in a 
claret-coach, and with a strange-faced companion. 
The doctor looked doubtfully upon his case. 

I could heartily wish, with every sympathetic 
reader, that he could now have the care of even the 
lean Mehitable, and be restored again to the " cor- 
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ner-offiee," and the hum-drum life of the deserted 
Tillage. It might well be that the air would restore 
him agdn ; it might well be, too, that he should 
have an, important word to add to the discussions 
of administrators upon the Bodgera estate, around 
the dusty table of Ebenezer Bivias. 

And if Fate, which plays such odd pranks with 
all of us, had not just now tossed him away across 
the seas, and stretched him on a bed, from which 
there is faint hope of his rising again, Harry might 
give important teatimony. Indeed, had he never 
shown the absurd jealousy which misled him on a 
certain occasion ; and had he taken a reasonable 
view of the old uncle's intent ; and could he now 
acquaint the officiating administrator with his wit- 
nessing the will ; and conld he trace up the paper 
to the hands of the discomfited Blimmer, and the 
Jerry-like copy of the instrument ; and could he, 
thereafter, leave a bouquet at the door of Mrs. 
Fleming ; and follow up such advance with a moon- 
light walk in the company of Mistress Kitty; and 
thrust into her hands the rent-roll of the late Mr. 
Bodgera ; and swear that, being an heiress, he will 
never think of her more ; and shortly after repent, 
and swear that he will love her "for ever and a 
day" — I might close my observations of the Fudge 
family, with the present chapter, in a very effective 
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manner. But historians cannot dispose of Provi- 
dence ; and Bven biographers are compelled to show 
a reasonable regard for facts. 

Harry, as I said, is upon a sick bed, from which 
there is a likelihood that he may never rise again. 
The will, which, perhaps, might place tbe Bodgers 
estate in the hands of my cousin Kitty, is m the 
keeping of the Quids — if, indeed, it be not destroyed. 
The discomfited Blimmer is sold doubly to seeresy. 
Kitty is beset with snares, if she has not altogether 
lost the innocence of her country nature. Mr. Solo- 
men Fudge is m a difficult position. My aunt, Mrs. 
Phcebe, delighting in an elegant round of acquaint- 
ances, sympathizes, for once, with the straitened 
condition of her husband, Wilhelmina is doubtful 
of the Salle, and despairs of the Spindle. In sliort, 
I am confounded with the mass of my material and 
the intricacy of events. So far from finishing my 
story with the present chapter, I must open a new 
one, with the Fudge and Gnerliii intrigue. 
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WASHINGTON FUDGE continues m the 
esercise of elegant accomplishments. He 
ia not a little proud of the sensation he can make at 
the Ranelagh ; he is eqnallj proud of the marked 
effect he produces oa the mmds of such of his coun- 
trymen as encounter him in his drives through the 
Bois de Boulogne, in company with the Countess de 
Guerlin. He pictures to himself, with infinite satis- 
faction, the surprise and delighted admiration which 
would overcome the minds of his mamma and of 
Wiihe, if they could but feast their eyes upon him 
as he adjusts his gloves (cc»&«r de faille), in a front 
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box of the opera, and brings his lorgnette to bear 
upon the established beauties of the house. 

But there are some thorns, I have remarked, in 
the path of pleasure, even on the asphalte of Paris. 
Our elegant cousin has his sources of uneasiness ; 
among which may be mentioned a disturbed recol- 
leciiou of very many sighMrafts upon his esteemed 
father — an elegant succession of expenses, and a 
lively fear of the resentful character of that accom- 
plished swordsman, the Colonel Duprez. 

But Wash is not forsaken by the Countess, 
although he has grown timid in his approaches to 
the qoiet salon of the Rue de Helder, She is kind 
to him ; I will not say but that she rallies him, now 
and then, about attention to new sword-practice ; 
still, she is kind. She appreciates the embarrass- 
ment of his position. She avows herself greatly 
indebted to him ; she has become the unwilling 
instrument of his losses. How can she ever repay 
her cher Fudge ? How ? It would be hard, at this 
point of our history, to say. 

No one can be nnreasonable enough to think that 
the apathetic Solomon, late Mayor, with the gold- 
bowed spectacles resting on his forehead, in his snug 
counting-room at the bank, could receive notice of 
Washington's drafts upon him with indifference. 
Tery far from it. I have already hinted at various 
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disturbing causes, in the usually placid level of my 
uncle Solomon's thought. 

He determined with himself that it was high time 
the elegant young gentleman should retam to his 
own country, and give proof of his accomplishments 
upon American soil. I cannot say that he partici- 
pated to the full extent in Mrs. Phcebe's pride and 
hopes. He wrote aa follows : 

M D W n —1 t 1 y 1 

y f q t 1 ft p m My ff t 

1 t 1 t w t P t o- 

my Imk ^mtt t idly 

wh I h ] y w II t mm 1 t ly p m 



"Your mamma will advise you of what has trans- 
pired with reference to the Bodgers estate since our 
last writing. This will he a new cause for retrench- 
ment, aa we can hardly hope to oppose successfully 
the Quid claims. Money is at a high figure in the 
street ; and should you need a few hundreds to 
return, draw on me at sixty days. 

" YouK AFFEcriONATE Patheb." 

Mrs. Fudge writes thus : 

"My Deab Washy :— I have very much to tell 
you. We are terriblv disturbed ; yon have heard 
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of Mr. Bodgers' death, aad liow he left no will, as 
any one caa find. Your father was made admioia- 
trator, with Mr. Bivms, and things were going Tcry 
well, as we thonght, and Kitty would have ])ad a 
handsome slice, which would have made her perhaps 
to be considered as a match for you, ray dear son, 
although she is a coasin, when, on a sudden, Mr. Quid, 
the father of the young gentleman yon know, called 
on Mr. Fudge, and, showing him some old papers 
he has, which I suppose are testimonials, made a 
claim for the whole of the property, and what it all 
is, I doiv't know ; and your father is anxious, besides 
that ; the bank is doing badly, and our expenses 
with you and Wilhe are heavy. 

" We were obliged to come away itom Saratoga, 
although "Wilhe was the rage, and Mr. Marvin was 
desota when we came. Everybody talked of the 
Count Salle, who seems to havo money; although 
yonr father says he wonid like to see the title-deeds, 
which, as the Count is a gentleman, it would be 
absurd to expect. He has not offered himself, 
although Wilhe says ' he has as good as done it ;' 
so has young Spiudlo, she says, who has behaved 
odiously. 

"The Finkertons are dreadfully jealous, and have 
given a ball, not to be compared with onrs, as 
Browne says ; and Wilhe was not invited, and is 
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aorry she ever invited them. Mr. Fudge sajs ho 
must write you to come home, where we will all be 
glad to see jou ; and do make a figure, if only to 
spite the Pinkertons. Before yon come, tuy us 
each a dresSj and two flounces of mechlin lace, 
wliich I hear is cheap in England, also, if you see 
them, two pretty fans, and a cashmere shawl for 
Wilhe, hesidc, an enamelled watch, which the Count 
saya costs mere notMag. 

"I forgot to say that there is a stoiy that ilr. 
Quid's mother lived iu Paris, and was named Guer- 
lin, which seems like the name of the Countess yon 
spoke of, and perhaps Ihey were relations. 
' " Wilhe sends love, and not to forget the shavfl. 
" Your Affbcttonatb Mother. 

"P. S, — As yon are getting the watch, perhaps it 
would be as well to buy the chain with it. Take 
care of your health, Washy, and if you should see 
sleeves to match the Bounces, "Wilhe would like a 
pair, as also your tender loving mother." 

Iv^ow it happened that our cousin Wash found 
himself in the receipt of these letters upon a day on 
which he was under engagement with the fascinat- 
ing Countess de Guerlic, for a drive in the Bois de 
Boulogne ; and he had but a short time left the 
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ho pitaHi, two-pt ceit sje of Me'i'iiem Greene 
aod was stiollmg in a broftn study towards tho 
Ciamps Elis6ea vihea he was encounteiel iy the 
dashing coupe of the Coantesa 

A Fiench woman is sympathetic by n'vtme ind 
very much moie so by education The peiplexity of 
Wash did not fail to attract the observit on of his 
compimon of the dine The Countess ^\ th ciia 
racteiistio kndne^S won her Wiy to his tull confa 
dence She limented dnew tho e losses of which 
she had been unconsc oufly the occision she '<poke 
Tvith emot on of hi& jjzol ible leave Washington 
was aftected deeply bo was tho Countess &he 
took into her own handt, the cinel letteia ul ch 
compelled his retarn She lead with nnaftected 
enrpnse the announcement m reject to hei own 
name Snbdum^ her emotion by an effoit of reso 
lution which did her honoi bhe p e'ised i h nhei 
inquiries respecting this Mr Qml -iud the Bodgeis 
estate and the probable hei & and having learned 
from Master Wash ill n h ch it wis in his i ow er to 
communicite her feelings again subdued her ind 
she threw herself back into the cornei of the coup6 
ajpaiently oyercome by contendmg emotions 

The efforts of Washington to a aaa^e the tem 
pest of feehi g were utterly unava ling 

Ch^ Fudge, latsse^ mm plearer, and the face 



I ..Google 



82 Pduge Doings. 

of the Counts'? was burled in a L-ambric tandker- 

Tho liint of the letter hail jilamly touched snmo 
sympathetic chord ; there was a mysterious euiineo- 
tion, perhaps, lietween himself and the family of the 
Countess, which jmzzled our hero greatly. My 
carious reader caiiuot be more anxitius to unveil 
that profound mystery than was Washington him- 
self. Life, so far as I have observed, is made up 
of entanglements, and of hard knots, not always 
easy to nntie ; and when untied, often showing very 
flimsy strands. 

The drive in the Boia de Boulogne was, that day, 
a very silent one ; but Washington, before it was 
ended, won from the Countess a promise that she 
would reveal all — all. This she did, a few days 
afterwards ; and I cannot keep my reader from it, 

" I never," said she, " knew my father ;" and the 
Countess Md her face in her pocket-handkerchief. 

I am persuaded that she began her story in a 
truthful manner 

"My mother was a tall woman," she continued, 
" who wore very elegant jewelry; there is very little 
left ;" and the Countess pointed with emotion to a 
broach she wore. "I think she must have been 
very rich, since I had what dresses I chose. It 
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seems to mo that sic spoke in English, althoagh I 
rememlier little about it now. Your Toice, my dear 
Wash, seems to call baok the memory of other daya 
to me [very tenderly]. 

"We were liriag mostly in large cities, and I 
remember it was by a great river, which I am sure 
must have been the Hhine. There wore long tables, 
too, full of people, at which I sometimes sat down 
with ray mother, when I was very small ; but oftener 
I was left with a nurse-maid, who had the sole care 
of me. There were maay gentlemen who talked 
with my mother, and she seemed very gay; and the 
gentlemen, who I found afterwards were suitors of 
my mother, gare me toys, or patted mo under my 
chin, calhng me a likeness of my mother, and saying 
that one day perhaps I would be as pretty as she. 
I remember that she was fine-looking. 

" At length, a Monsieur de Guerhn married her ; 
and then we were traToUing from city to city ; I 
was sometimes with them, but oEtener left with the 
nurse-maid, who was beautiful herself, and who had 
a small home in a town by the river, and a daugh- 
ter who was nearly of my age. As children, I 
remember that wo frolicked together, rambling 
through the vineyards that were scattered on the 
hills above Ihe town. 

" Sometimes my mother, with Monsieur de Gner- 
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lin, cume there to see me ; and very often Monsieur 
de Goerlin came fay Mmself, which seemed strange 
enough to me, for lie was never kind after the mar- 
riage, and cared more for Clara, ivhicli was the 
name of the nnrse-maid's child, thaa for me. 

"The nurse, too, who had been good to me 
before, was never so kind after my mother's mar- 
riage ; and was angry if I spoke of the handsome 
Monsieur de Guerlin as my father ; saying that 
Clara deserved better to be called his child, than I. 
But we were too young to heed such things then, 
and Clara was not flattered, nor I disturbed by it. 
I soon fouttd that I could not have so fine dresses 
as before, and Clara might have been taken for the 
richer of the two: indeed, I remember thinking, 
that what my mother had sent for me might, per- 
haps, be given to the nurse's child, 

"So we lived together, until one day the news 
came that my mother was very sick, and we went 
away to a city, where we found Monsieur de 
Guerlin very much disturbed ; and he had much to 
say very earnestly to the nurse ; and the night on 
which we aiTived, there was a commotion in the 
house ; and they told me my mother was dead. 

" I remember the funeral, and how Clara was 
dressed in black, as well as I ; and wore a little 
brooch which I had seen my mother wear. And 
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Monsieur de Gueilin was very kiod to her. A few 
days after, the people of the house told me that 
M, de Gnerlin bad gone, and I found the nurse and 
child had gone with him. They directed mo to a place 
in the town where I was to stay; only strangers to 
me were living there, and they, I suppose, were paid 
to take care of mc. There I grew up, but did not 
see, for many years after, either M. de Querlin, or 
the nurse-maid of my mother's. They had forsaken 
me, and borne off all that was my mother's with 
them, except a few jewels, which you, (Aer Wasb, 
have guarded." 

And the Countess betook herself, for some 
moments, to strong emotion. 

" The money which Monsieur de Gucrliii paid for 
me was continued only until I grew up. At the 
last, he sent to me a large sum with which I was to 
begin the world. With the education of a lady, I 
could not think of entering into service. The city 
in which I was staying, was not far away from 
Wiesbaden, and I had heard of the gaming-tables 
there. To Wiesbaden, then, I went ; and, living 
humbly, and doing such needle-work as I could with- 
out being observed, I slipped evening after evening 
into the salon ofrouldte, and from the first was veiy 
fortunate. I began with only pieces of silver, but 
grew more bold, and soon staked gold coin ; eome- 
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times, it is true, losing very much, but fortune 
favored me mostly. Especially, I was lucky one 
evening, when, after losing for several nights in suc- 
cession, I determined, in a fit of despair, to risk all 
my fortune at rojige et noir. 

" The rules of the tahle did not then limit the 
sums staked, so much as now ; and I gathered up 
all my coin, and even pawned my valuable jewels, 
to make the amount as large as possible. I carried 
it tremblingly to the hall— a very heavy weight it 
was for me — and placed it, after a little hesitation, 
upon the re^ge. My heart beat violently. I could 
not count the cards as they were dealt, my emotion 
wag too great. I closed my eyes, and dared not 
open them, until I heard the clink of the money. 

" The red had won ; and 1 was rich. 

" The next day, I went to Baden, and established 
myself, with a servant, in lodgings. I frequented 
the fashionable drives, and sometimes ventured with 
success into the gaming-halls. It is not well to be 
without a title at the German watering-places : I 
was known there as the Countess de Guerlin, though 
before only as simple Mademoiselle. With the 
wealth that I seemed to enjoy, and with fair beauty" 
— and the Countess lowered her voice, as if in apo- 
logy — "there were many who admired me. The 
poor Baron Schemlinn was, I believe, earnest in his 



, ..Google 



Washington Shows Sensibility. 8T 

attentions ; nothing could exceed his devotion : but 
he had desperate rivals Ah I my dear Fudge it 
has been, my fate to diaw miny into miafoitune 1 

"The Prince Gorowfki i m^^n Scent Russiin 
was at the same time a suitoi of mme Oil I thise 
fearful Russians 1 they love as they eat v< th prodi 
gality and with fieicene s They aro biibunns in 
all their appetites The Prince nonld not vieid to 
the Baron. I saw it and dejioied it The Pr nee 
sought to quanel with pooi &i,hemlinii who wis 
but an indifferent swoidsmtn Ifoiesiw the result 
hut could do nothing to prevent it. 

" They met early at moraing : the Bavoti sent me 
a loet of his hair, the dear, poor man ! Yet he 
stood his ground manfullyj and the duel lasted for 
an hour. At length, the force of Schemlinu gave 
way, and he fell. The Prince, with his sword at bia 
breast, bade him renounce all claim to my hand : 
the poor Baron refused, and was killed with my 
name upon his lips. 

"As you may suppose, cker Wash, I was desoUe. 
Ciorowski was cruel in his triumph, and claimed my 
hand as his reward. How couM I yield myself to 
his blood-stained arms ? He persecuted me by his 
demands : there seemed no safety but in flight. 
Upon this, then, I was resolved ; but the Prmce 
watched jealously all my motions ; I could not 
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escape him. As a last resource, I determined to 
appeal to my neighbor ia lodgings. This waa a 
middle-aged man, of resolute aspect — none other, in 
short, my dear Fudge, than that Colonel Duprez, 
whom you already have such anfortunate occasion to 
know. He saved me, indeed, from the Rassian per- 
secution ; but I found myself compelled, by the force 
of circumstances, to marry the man of whom I had 
only Bought temporaij aid. 

" Why need I tell you more ?" said the Countess ; 
Tmt continued presently: "Clara I saw once again, 
under the name of Mademoiselle de Guerhn, which 
she had assumed, by what right I know not. She 
aftenvarils married a stranger ; jierhapa, my dear 
Fudge, the gentleman through whom the claim i^ 
now made upon the American estate. 

" Monsieur de Querlin I neyer saw again ; but 
the wretched man had traced me out, and upon hia 
death-ljed left me the little fortune which he had 
received from his wife, my poor mother ; and with 
it a paquefc of letters, which, I am sure, my dear 
Fadge, will satisfy you of the truth of my story, 
and conYince you, as they have done me, that my 
mother must have been the widowed sister of the 
old gentleman whose estate is ia dispute. Tet, how 
little did I think, when first addressing one clandes- 
tinely, ill a tempest of admiration that I was not 
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able to subdue, that, ia reality, I was drawn towards 
Mm by ties of kindred ; and that in him alone I 
Bhould find a truly generous protector, through 
whom, at length, my rights should be made good, 
and my poor mother's name cleared from all 
reproach." 

'Ihe Couiite=s iidS pdmfullj ^nbdued , su was 
Washington 

The paquet of letteia to ivliich refeience hid 
been made, was produced They were ceitamly 
suspicious in then contents, and wonid have satis 
fied, perhaps, a less ingenuoas and open disposition 
than that of my cousin Wash Many of them were 
signed Marie Bodgers ; others, still, Mane de Guer- 
tin ; and others, again, in a strong hand, bore the 
signatnre of S. Bodgers. They were letters, gene- 
rally of affection ; the Countess was melted to tears 
as she suffered her eyes to run oyer them. 

As a man of honor there was bat one course 
open to Wash n^fon At the same t me as the 
Countess int nate 1 the o w as nee 1 f ext me cau- 
tion. First of al! the Ooloncl D [r z rau t by no 
means be ad ed The e v s not rcc p ocity of 
feeling, at lea t ot affect on 1 etween the two. 
Young Pudge hal perhaps ohervel tliis for 
private ends of h s ow the C louel I ad nsisted 
that the Co at h 1 1 et 1 e g n 1 name. 
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Under connections of that kind, the circumstacce 
was not unusual. 

Most of all, the Countess rejoiced in the oppor- 
tunity, which now seemed dawning upon her, of 
being able to repay the generous scryices of her 
friend Washj. She should be delighted, indeed, to 
give token of her indebtedness to the whole Fndge 
connection ; and voluntarily bound herself, by a 
solemn promise, to relinquish to tlie dear friends of 
the Fudge family a full third of the estates which 
she inherited from her mother. 

I should do injustice to the tender sensibilities 
and innocent heart of my cousin Wash, if I omitted 
to say that he was altogether captivated by the 
united grace and generosity of the Countess de 
Gfuerlin. 

It was arranged that Washington should not 
leave the city alone. The presence of the Countess 
would doubtless be necessary, in the prosecution of 
the legal claims. With generous confidence, he 
volunteered his escort. He wrote to his friends at 
home of the triumphant discovery whicli had been 
made, and expressing confidence, " that if the estate 
was to pass out of their reach, as seemed likely 
eaough, they conld not do better than to poney up 
to the Conatess. 

He felt sure, moreover, that bis father would 
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freely pardon a somewhat larger draft than he had 
anticipated, in view of the rather straitened circum- 
stances of the Countess, and the obligations which 
duty enjoined. 

The preparations for departure were made with 
eecresy aad dispatch. On a certain evening in the 

month of , our friend Wash eet off from 

Paris, for his return. He was polished hy the gay 
capital ; taught in the little arts of the world ; 
scarcely to be recognized by bis old friends. 

The fond Countess was with him ; herself his 
gratuitous instructor in very much of that savoir 
faire, which waa presently to kindle the affections 
of his doting mother into transports. 

He felt, doQbtleas, an honest pride in these aecom- 
plishments, and formed pleasant fandes of the sur- 
prise he should excite md of the astonishment he 
Wis =!ure to kindle I am inclined to think that, 
like most joung New Yorkers on their return from 
Par s he had forme 1 an exaggerated estimate of 
the sensation he wa-, ahont to produce. The town, 
taken as a mast does not I observe, feel the shock 
of such a young gentleman's return. I cannot ascer- 
tain that it creates anj decided movement at the 

Board or that it influences Mr. Genio Scott's 
report of the fashions These travellers err in 
that their 1 1 and education is to form a 
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striking contrast with what they will find aroatid 
them. They discover, however, ia the majority of 
inatances, that the tailors and hair-dressers have 
been before them ; and have already diffused among 
the young natives of New York a Parisian aspect 
and an elegant air. I should say that the young 
gentlemen of the New York Club, of the short 
canes, of the new [jolkas, and of afSuence generally, 
were aa much mdebted to a study of the opera- 
artistes, and the foreign managers of domestic 
drapers, as to any priaciples they imbihe from 
retnrned travellers. And it would not be at all 
surprising, if our cousin Wash., upon his very first 
evtr^e in New York society, should })e mortified by 
a sight of higher shirt-collars, more bushy mus- 
tache, and smaller pantaloons than ho brings with 
him, ia the company of the Countess. 

By a hint from the Guerlin, and as a measure of 
precaution, Waih accompanies his friend under a 
common passport, m which they are designated as 
man and wife. It is bat a simple bit of illusion, 
lasting only as far as their port of embarkation. 

They reach Ha^re a day before the sailing of the 
vessel which is to bear them to that free land, where 
the Countess shall receive her own, and the elegant 
Wash enter ujion his brilliant career. 

In the beguilmg thoaght of what this may be. 
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our hero whiles away tho evening witi his graceful 
companiou ; interrupted, however, once, bj a slight 
tap at the door. 

It ia the maid, perhaps. 

"Entrex!" says Wash. 

There is a tap again. 

"Entrez .'" repeats Wash. 

It is not the maid : but the Colonel Duprez 1 
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A TniPLET or Lbt' 



Old toBT : apud FM. Tost. 

MT uncle Solomon, under the circumstances 
which jaat now cast their shadow npon the 
Fudge family, is depressed. I obserye that his 
white cravat is frequently tied awry. I observe 
that his gold-bowed spectacles repose less frcquefltly 
upon his serene forehead ; and far oftener with a 
discerning look upon the bridge of his nose. Even 
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in conversat an I notice that they nnintain theii 
position here a'! if tliey laterposed a shield between 
his secret an\ietie<! and the obtrusive eye of the 
world. There art. times when we all like to set a 
screen lieti^een oii^phef aad the penetiitmg look 
of others : and bles'^pd i'! the man or the woman 
who rarely teels this Ikini; or the want wh ch tii, 
ates it. 

As I regard my unrte bolomon nowadajs I 
reflect witk philosophic pleasure upon thit indp 
pendence and high spintedaess wh ck belong to— 
nothing : and rpj^ale myself with the thonglit thiit 
stocks may be hi^h or low iich men s sons stultify 
ing themsehe'. m Paii"- or elsewleie intriisne 
Quids startmg arrogant daim'i lii^cwomin grow 
ing larger anl moio red jet I the bachelor Tony 
lively, with gool digestion impuls \b easy tem 
pered, am d sturbed Ijy none of these th ngi b it 
look all the wotld straight m the face — hivmg no 
need of spectacles or of — Absinthe 

Phcebe and Solomon nse monosjllible moie th^n 
ever. Solomon feels that Phtele speid a t,ieat 
deal of money Phtebe feels that feolomoi doe not 
make an effective ubc of money 

" What is the use of hnryin,^ it m coal mmes ^ ' 
says Phcebe And bolomon winces tor he thinks 
of the Dauphin and the Parker vein. 
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"If you couldn't afford it, Mr, Fudge, why did 
yOK ever come into the Aveiiae ?" says Phcebs. 

And Solomon thinks, in a desolate way, of tte 
AsBiinistei's, and frescoes, md Louis Quatorae 
chairs. I do not know but lie begins to regret the 
sums wliicli have been lavished upon the French 
tutelage and harjD-practice of Miss Wilhelmina. 
They may perhaps baye made her the envy of other 
men's daughters ; but he does not clearly perceive 
how they have added greatly to the charms of Ms 
fireside, or brought her nearer to him in the way of 
comforting his old heart. 

For it is even true that there are soft places in 
the hearts of nearly all the world — even in those of 
biokeis — nheie quiet hopes glow up of i domestic 
and tendei soit which, if they be not fed, cankei, 
and consume aw ly pimfull) Sentiment miy be 
btaied o& and laughed it rleverlj enough, and 
htOLka and pen-entages fill up i laige measuie of a 
man's desue , but, t"n to oni. theie will lie in him 
somewhere, aftei all, a longing foi pleis^nt hie side 
confidences, wheie what is left ot the boy and of 
the son at the bottom of ill liis oldnes« may speak 
ont andicjcice itself 

I do not think that the brocaded WOhelmuia, 
who had been paragraphed at Saratoga, and who 
flirted incontinently, in rivalry of all the Spindles 
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and Pinkertons, touched any such place in tlie old 
Solomon'3 heart, or made it lighter wiien his thought 
fell on his home in the Aveuue. There waa an oiit- 
sidedness to the whole matter of his house, his wife, 
his child, and (I may add) his Dauphin stock, which 
made him sigh for something which had inside. It 
was all compounded of a struggle to seem ; aud 
there was no effort to be. 

Howbeit, the outside must be kept good, so long 
as strength lasts, by those who U¥e in that direc- 
tion ; and I may say that it is juat now in the city 
a very fayorito direction. Houses are elegantly 
crusted ; education runs to piquancies ; and to suc- 
ceed, is to seem to. 

ITierefore, my uncle Solomon looks about him to 
see what pretences he can stiil hang up between his 
state real, and his state fashionable. The Bodgers' 
windfall is likely to prove no windfall at all. The 
Quid papers are very strong indeed ; so strong that 
even Mi Plimet his lawyer, advises him to make 
the best compiomise he ean He enters, therefore, 
manfully njion this &Lhemi, , discusses the affair with 
dignity in compauy iv th Mr. Quid and his lawyer ; 
mamtains to the eye of both his character as a man 
of great mt,aEa who thinks lightly of small sums ; 
presses the claims of the widow Fleming with what 
Beemg di=!mtcri,5tcdne'«^ an 1 which reallv would be 
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BO, were Ise not overljorno with the hope of imposing 
upon Lis listeners the belief of his own perfect 
soundness and security. 

The upshot of the affair may be seen in this let- 
ter of my uncle Solomon, addressed to the widow 
Flemuig, in his capacity as administrator ; being 
the first of the triplet referred to in the title to my 
chapter : 

I. 

"MtDeab Madasi; — Duty eompels mo to inform 
you that the claims of Mr. Quid upon the estate of 
your deceased kinsman, Truman Bodgers, Esq,, of 
which I have already given yon brief advisement, 
are very strong. He has shown to me, iu connec- 
tion with my legal adviser, papers which appear to 
establish, beyond doubt, the rights of his son, aa 
heir at law. Deeply distressing as this event mnst 
be to both branches of the Bodgers family, I see 
no resource. I would advise you, therefore, to 
limit your expenses accordingly, as the usual annu- 
ity, which I believe you have been m the habit of 
receiving through the generosity of Mr. Bodgers, 
will now be cut off. I trust you will bear the 
reverse with resolution. 

"I have further to state, that in view of the 
strong nature of the claims of Jfr. Quid, and in 
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order to avoid the cost of a long suit, which might 
in the end prove profitless, I have entertained some 
propositions from Mi' Quid with the v 
ing a CO nj romise He j oj o?e to as 
life-lease of tie oil Bodge o homesteal 
event you m ght jttd c ously disp 
propertj to M F i Ige 1 e i oj 
assigdme t of a ce ta n amo nt of sto k 
eqnivaletit to the aho e 

"I I we tten to '^jn ] 
subject 1 d IS joarco se t 
such a settlerae t I m t 1 
reply. 

" N^. L — is tl ere 1 is bee I understa d some 
loose ment o certa ^ua te of the ex 'te e 
of a w 1! t s> best to nfo n yon tlat ^^hatever 
engagement of the k d stitel might be e tered 
into wonU be c nd t onal aud ould not let ar the 
prosecut n of any Ii m wh ch m 1 1 be based 
upon wr t gs n tl e nature of a \i II subaeq lently 
brought to liglit." 

In contrast with this cool, man-of-business letter, 
I now offer a second, being addressed by Miss Kitty, 
our pleasant little cousin, who wears her heart wide 
open, to Miss Jemima Fudge, our poetic friend, of 
the Blimmer experience : 
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II. 



"My Deak Jb31iiia ; — I should bo very ungrate- 
ial for all your kindness if I forgot to write you, as 
I promised I would, and to tell you all about my 
country home, wliich I am so glad to welcome 
agaiu. 

" Well, what shall I say ? You know how much 
I loTB my mother, and how much the old village of 
INewtown, about which I have talked so often, and 
very tiresomely, I dare say. The town I find just 
as it was, but there are people gone whom I used to 
see, and loved to see. Poor uncle Ti'umaa 1 that 
he should not march down to the old house to wel- 
come me with his kind kiss seems very, very strange. 
And the house where he lived is closed and dismal. 
I bave been tempted to step in and train the sweet 
briars, as I did before ; but now I must not ; and 
they Bay, besides, that it is to pass into strange 
hands. 

" There are others besides who are gone away, 
since I was last here ; some to the city and some to 
California — so far off 1 But why do you care to 
know this, or anything, indeed, of our httle, quiet 
place, so unlike as it is to your noisy and splendid 
streets ? 

"I^orbelicve I was awake all of my first night 
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heir f 1 the ] y of mv letuin and the second, it 
was the same thing because the house and the 
street were so quiet , ind now, dear Jemima, it 
13 the thought of your liindness, and that of those 
about you, which comes to my memory, and keeps 
me very wakeful, 

" But I have forgottea, after all, the greatest 
piece of news, which is that we are not to be rich, 
or to have any part of my uncle Bodgers' estate ; 
and ray mother has just now told me, in greater 
grief than I wish she felt, that our little annuity 
which came to her from my kind old uncle is now to 
be cut off. 

" And who do yon think is to inherit my uncle's 
estate ? Prepare for a grand surprise ; it is Mr. 
Adolphus Quid ; who (ia it not very queer ?), 
mamma says, is the heir at law ; and stranger still, 
he has offered to as a life-lease of the old Bodgers 
house 1 So, I shall, perhaps, train the rose-briars 
again. 

" 1 know not what to make of it all. I know 
only that my poor mother ia very sad ; says we 
shall be very poor ; I am sorry for that : but thanks 
to what I have learned with you, I can do some- 
thing. I have planned it all. In a moment it 
flashed into my head. 

" I will have a little school in a corner of the old 
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Eodgers' mansion ; there are pleotj of sciolara I 
can find ; and I will dress the school-i'oom with 
flowers, and will be so independent ; and if jou will 
come and see us then, I will show jon such a rosy- 
cheeked little company as will make your heart 
ache ; and we will have sucli nice walks together 
in the maple-grove ; and you and I will cheer 
mamma, and she shall forget that there has been 
any change 1 

" Tet, is it not all very queer? And Mr. Quid, 
too, who showed me kind attentions (were they not 
kind ?) the last winter ! 1 don't know how I ought 
to feel in accepting such charity as this. But my 
mother's wish must be law with me in such a 
matter. 

" I half accuse myself now for having given such 
answer to our old frieud, Mr. Blimmcr, of the ever- 
lasting Blimmersville houses (pray, is the Blimmera- 
ville church built yet ?") 

[Oh 1 Kitty, Kitty 1] 

" For he is rich, they say, and might have given 

a helping hand to us all, had I been Mrs. ! 

But, trifling apart, have I not done well, Jemima, 
in listening to my own heart, when it said roundly, 
no ! instead of listening to any jingle of money ? I 
am sure I did. 
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" Our own old home, if tlie change is made of 
which I have told yoa, must be sold. This I do not 
like. It will he hard to see it m otter hands ; ifc 
will be hard to give up the walks we have trimmed, 
and the flowers we have plaated so many, many 
years I And to think, besides, that we must accept 
the charity of a stranger, in gaining only tlie shel- 
ter of that kind nncle's roof, who, I am sure, would 
have done everytliing to cheer ns and to sustain us 
in ourown old home ! 

" Ho never thought it wonld he so ; I am certain 
he never did. We women know notMng of law, 
to be sure ; bat are not our hearts judges of what 
is just, as well as man's? And arc not tics of kin- 
dred, and friendship, and love, stronger than 

but shame on me 1 I have forgottea all my brave 
thought of the school, where the flowers shall hang 
each morning, with the dew fresh upon them ; and 
where you, Jemima, shall come as my lady patroness : 
Pensez-y ! 

" Mr. Blimnier (I tremble in naming him 1) has 
been to Newtown .- what can it be for ? Certainly 
not for me. They say— you know what gossips 
country people are — that his visit was to a certain 
Miss Bivins, daughter of our "eminent" lawyer; 
certain it is that he called twice on her father, the 
Squire :" and, furthermore, he sat in his pew on 
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Sunday, and Miss Mehitalile wore a very c 

ail". Who kuows? I feai' I must gi?c Mm up. 

All 1 ladi-a-day !" 

Just so the lioueat licart of girlhood makes sun- 
beams for itself, which centre within, and radiate 
all around. It seeks no morbid food to Uve upon, 
whetLer of romance or of crazed hopes ; but trust- 
ing in Heayen's goodness, and seeing with chastened 
eye tke beauty of honest eadeavor, it finds its own 
joys in tlie glow of a willing spirit, and in the gusli 
of an open iieart. 

Aad now, to complete my triplet, I lay before 
my courteous reader another letter, being of city 
origin, from the hand of no less diyerting a writer 
than my consin. Miss Wilhelmiua. I do not say 
that it is absolutely genuine ; but I do say that the 
facts therein set fortli are many of them to be relied 
upon, and that it oifers an every way ingenuous 
picture of my pleasant cousin's tliongiit and chit- 
She addresses an acquaintance made last summer 
at Saratoga : 

III. 

" Letitia, w(« Ckhe Iietitia : — After our sudden 
parting lust summer, so very provoking as it was, "I 
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have been pining away in the Avenue. I am well 
enoagh to be sure, and take a drive every day upon 
Broadway with mamma ; and the Count is civil and 
attentive as usual, and the Spindles are as jealous 
as ever (which is some comfort), yet somehow it 
seems very dull. Papa has a terrihlj Ion" fico , 
more tlian all, when I ask him for money Mamma 
says he is disturbed about his coal-stocks and busi- 
ness, and all that. What a horrid thing buame&s 
is I It made us come away from tKe Springs just 
as a good set was forming about mamma ; and 
there's no hope, I fear, of getting it together again. 
How is it, dear Letitia, that people will be very 
kind, and chatty, and attentive at the Springs, and 
then never come near you in town ? I should love 
to live at Saratoga, that is, provided the Count 
and you, and the rest were there, and the set was 
good. 

"Those hateful Spindles are just as prond aa 
ever ; although I am sure onr house is better fur- 
nished thim theirs ; and our box at the opera wi^ 
in twice as good a position. Never mind, as Brown 
says, ' our turn will come,' 

"Really, my Letitia, I don't know what to tell 
you about the Count. He is graceful and gentle- 
man-like, and says such agreeable things. And in 
FrenL'h, you're no idea, ho is adorable 1 What a 



,.y Google 



nice tiling to be a Oountess ; there's not the sliglit- 
est doubt about tlie title, for my French teacher has 
seen it often, he says, m the foreign papers. How 
it woidd spite the Spindles 1 

"But theu papa — there's that horrid business 
again — says he don't know about his property, and 
don't Icnow yet what his profession is ; just as if a 
Count could have a profession : how absurd ! 

" I think mamma would like it ; and then the 
eclat of it ail I Do you ask me if I love him ? My 
Letitia, my heart knows not what to respond— ah, 
vion pattvre amr! I ask myself — indeed I do — 
' Wilhelmina, dear one, is it the title, the distiuction, 
the grandeur ; or is it the man, the heart, the dis- 
position f Could you lire with him in a cot by the 
water's side, with only a vegetable garden, and a 
pure rill of rnnning water ? or is it the thought of 
a claret coach, like mamma's, with a coronet on the 
panel that would make the Spindles die of envy?' 

" I know not what to say ; sometimes I think it 
is one, sometimes I think it is the other. Toll me, 
dear Letitia, what you think it is ? 

" Another nice piece of news I have got for you : 
Adolphe Quid, who you remember at the Springs, 
Is to be rich I What do you think of that 1 There 
is no doubt of it : papa says so, and he rarely says 
Eo of anybody. I think the old gentleman would 



,.y Google 



A Triplet of Lettres, 101 

really encourage me to set snares for the millionaire. 
Adolphe is very well : but only think of Mrs. Qnid ! 
If he was only a Count 1 

"Tefc one might do worse, I must confess : for 
ttey say he is of good family : and he visits at the 
Spindles. There's some foreign connection with his 
name, and he speaks French adorably. 

" He was very attentive a winter ago to a pretty 
little country-cOQsia of ours, whom we iatrodaced in 
one or two quiet places ; but she, sad thing, is 
wretchedly poor, and I have just heard is So com- 
mence country school-keeping. What reverses in 
life, oh dear ! Last winter visiting with mamma, 
and now scliool-keeping ! 

"Adieu., ma c/iere. 

" P. S. — ^We have just liad a letter from brother 
Washington, in Paris (I so wish yon could see him). 
He is coming home, and says {although I haven't 
seen the letter) that a Countess somebody is coming 
home in the ship with him. Mamma is in trans- 
ports : liut papa looks vay gloomy indeed. Won't 
the Spmdlf! look sour ? 

"Adieu, ckerie ; porte toi Hen." 

A pleasant enough triplet of letters, showing, 
what I like to show, the inner thought of my plea- 
sant kinsfolk ■ivho make up the "Fudge portraitures ; 
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and the like of whom may be found m many another 
family, bearing a different name. 

To wit : a proud old man, scheming hard to keep 
fall the coffers that sustain his pride, and who has 
lived so long in the light of money that all else 
seems dark. 

Kext is an innocent young creature — I will not 
call her heroine — of country breeding, who looks 
the world fairly in the face, saying her prayers in 
humble fashion each night, and doing her duty, with 
humble zeal, by day-^withal, wearing a heart wide 
open, and meeting storms with sunshine. 

Last, is a gay daughter of our world-wise metro- 
polis, reared after the newest mode of the newest 
brown-stono houses, with whom fashion is godliness, 
and gauckerie, sin ; and who counts weekly attend- 
ance upon the seryice of Dr. Muddloton (who reads 
his sermons in white) as all of religion that the 
gospej requires, or humanity demands. 

I, Tony, ara cousin to them all ; and therefore 
know 110 reason why I should not speak plainly. 
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MR. BLIMMER. does not feel altogetlier easy 
in liis miod. At Ma last caconnter, at a 
street-crossing, with Jemima, that yonng lady 
frowned upon him sharply. But it is not the frown 
that disturbs Mr, Blimmer. 

He has awltward recollections of a certain stout 
gentleman, can7ing hia arm in a sling, who was lost 
from the deck of a steamer, a great many months 
ago. To be sure, the coi^rt lias declared that this 
old gentleman, and some fifty others, were burnt, or 
drowned, or crushed, qnite accidentally ; and that 
neither captain, nor engineers, nor company, are at 
all to be blamed for it. 
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Mr Bliramer is tiieiefoie EOt disturbe \ upoQ that 
score noi indeed ib any nne eha at preient Peo 
pie (except thu e who wear deep motiri ing etill or 
who wilk bj twilight besile tlie tombs wheie rest 
the bodies of then drowned basbands oi sons) 
thmk it all well ei oii_,h they haye forgotten then 
sudden and eloquent indgaition the i,tptain and 
enginee "! foi whom no namea were too haish once 
are dnving their several trades ami that influential 
jouinal nhiL.h insisted thit in example shonld 1 e 
mile by scto o iinsbneit i ow ent rs '^icb 
parigraj h as th 3 W ui dersta 1 that tlie 
I op liar and ge itleminly Cii ti n — — late of the 
Ed I se has taken charge of the new and elegant 
steamer En pire We need not say that every 
attention will be paid to the comfort of hi? pa^ssen 
gei and we injure them a quick rnn 

Pul lie indignation is very sma t in the beginning 
but very mild in the end. The prosecution of mur- 
derous captains ends like the Washington Monu- 
ments, and the Cooper Statue. 

It may well be, however, that Mr. Blimmer has 
a twinge of conscience, as he ilhinks of the important 
trosi which the old gentleman, Mr. Bodgers, placed 
ia his keeping ; and, possibly, an additional twinge 
as his thought ran to the pretty face of the young 
girl, who, but for him, might have bseii rii^b. But 
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straightway thia twinge passes off, whea he recalls 
the absolute and pointed manner in Tiliicli Miua 
Kitty had refu&ed to become Mrs Blimmei 

It does not dispose to the exeicise of iimiable 
quahties, to receive sneh luhuff tzom % woman, 
least of all, when the rebuff is deserved, and when 
the ipproaches hire been made nnder some false 
covu A man is nevei so out of humoi, as ishen 
he la out of humor with himstlf , and there la no 
such guild to temper, even in adver^itj, a? the con- 
ECioasness of an honest paipose 

The thought of Kitty, then, did not leheve the 
uneasiness of Bfi Blimmer mo''BOi ei , Blimmeisville 
was not making such advances towards a city, as the 
proprietor could have desired. Numerous lots of 
land liad indeed passed into the Qnid name, under 
mortgage to Blimmer. But the advances were not 
large ; and the residences, which the Quid family 
had proposed to erect on the property, were still 
very much in the condition of the Washington 
Monument, referred to above. 

Mr, Blimmer, in his enterprising way, determined 
to drive over to Kewtown, and investigate matters. 
He had not, indeed, any very clear idea of what he 
was to accomplish. Still, he was uneasy ; uneasy 
abont the Bodgers' will ; uneasy about his private 
copy ; uneasy ahout the Qnid claims ; niieasy about 
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tlie Blimmersvillc paymeats. He was one of 
ttoso men wbo work off uneasiness by restless 
activity. 

He drove rapidly to Kowtown. His horse 
received a great many vigorous cuts which the poor 
beast never deserved. Mr. Biimmer was pleased 
with the appearance of Newtown. It seemed to 
possess capabilities. He inquired the price of lots. 
Ho was struck particularly with the Bodgers pro- 
perty. " A nice property," he thought ; and ho 
emphasised that impression with a forcible cut upon 
his horse's iank. 

Squire Bivins had been the agent and legal adviser 
of Mr. Bodgcrs, Mr, Blunmer determined to call 
upon Squire Bivins. Miss Mcliitabe!, hiding a por- 
tion of her nose behind two large bunches of lilac- 
blossoms, directed Mr. Blimmer to the Squire's ofSce. 
He was, as usual, sitting over the crusted ashes of his 
stove, ill his leathern-backed chair. He welcomed 
the new eomei in bis iccustomed amiabli> min ler 
pattng hi'< wi^ behmd giving } is lowei garments 
% hit h towaidf the biots anl plw ng a =1 ort 
twiijt of Virginia leaf upoi the tible in token of 
good feeling 

I am Mr Bl mmc of Bh nmersville^-ofiice 
corner of Bioadway 11 d B oome street sail the 
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" Your most obedient, sir," said Biviua, hitcliiug 
a ehajr in his direction. 

"Nice village laere. Squire." 

"Well, pretty fair." 

"Much sale of property?" pursued Blimmer. 

" Considerable," said tiie Squire ; observing his 
mual caution. 

" Taluable estate, which old Mr. Bodgcrs left, 
wasn't it. Squire?" 

"Tolerable," returned Mr. Bivias, eyeing very 
closely his visitor ; and recalling now, for the first 
time, the namo of Blimmer, aa that of a fellow-pas- 
senger with his unfortunate townsman. He ven- 
tured to mention the circumstance ; and thereupon 
received from Mr. Blimmer that gentleman's accus- 
tomed rapid narrative of that catastrophe, of his 
own humane efforts, especially in behalf of that 
unfortunate old gentleman, Mr. Bodgers, 

Mr, Bivins' interest was keenly excited— in the 
visit. 

"I think that yon arc an administrator on his 
estate?" said Mr. Blimmer 

" I am." 

"And what do you think of the claim brought 
forward by Mr. Quid, Squire ?" 

"If you ask," said Bivins, impressively, "my 
kgal opinion ' 
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There was a pause, in the midst of whieh, Mr. 
Blimme drew from his pocket a small note, and 
slippelit 10 tlie table of the admiaistrator, Tlie 
adm n st ito pia ng tlie tobacco-twist upon it, in 
sucK 1 w y as to expose plainly its denomination, 



" If you ask my legal opinion, it is, that the above 
claim is very forcible." 

"Oh I si'dBlimmei 

"Tory foirible inked pnaied BiTins "so 
much iio lliat we have idvi^ed our cleiita to 
make terms «itli the clainiAuts ind tlie estate 
is now undei settlement subject to those terms 
only " 

" It's Tery sfranpre a ii 1 1>J mm i that the old 
gentleman made no will 

" Very," said Bivins, eyeing him sharply. 

"Do yon think he did make no will?" asked 
BUmmcr. 

" I thiuk he did." 

"You think he did?" 

■'Exactly," said Bivins. 

" You think he did make no will ?" repeated Mr. 
Blimmer, somewhat doubtfully. 

"I think he did make a will?" said Bivins, 
wrenching emphatically a small piece from the end 
of his Virginia-twist. 
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"Oh I" said Slimmer; "and it was ia favor of — 
Mr Fudge peiliips SolomoEi"' 

Mr BiTiiis eyed liis YMtoi 1 1 a very Iroll nn i 
ner and leplied m a juite uao iti5fa;,tory toae of 
voice Ferhaps so Mr Blimmer 

1 11 teO yoa what Bivina said the proprietor 
of BUmmeiSTille driwm^, up hi& chair and patting 
hia host in afamilur manner npon the knee we 
miy IS i^ell come to busme^s at once The long 
and lioit of the mattei is this Qq I has bought 
rather largely m mi Iota it Blimmersville md his 
pay depends veiy much npon Ins hold ng possession 
of thp Bodgeia property Now I wint to know 
(and the man of busme s pliced a i oto of much 
larger amount thin the fir t upon the Squiie a 
table) what aie the chances of hia bem^ 
ousted and what giouid there is for beheviig 
that byaudbi some othei pirty mil tiump up 
a will? 

"That's what I call to the p'int," said Bivins, 
regaling himself with a view of the pleasant-looking 
bank-note ; and thereupon, he related to the atten- 
tive Mr. Blimmer all that he knew of the claim of 
Mr. Quid, and of the will in favor of Misa Flem- 
ing, which he had himself drawn up in behalf of 
the lato Mr. Bodgers ; which will, however, to the 
best of his knowledge, had never been signed. He 
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further stated that he had alrencly commnnicated 
these facts to Mr. Quid himself. 

"Yoa know the will was cot signed ?" said Mr. 
Blimmer, inquiringly. 

"I tkink it was never signed," returned Mr. 
Bivins. 

" Mr. Bodgers was in the habit of doing such 
business at your office, I believe, Mr, Bivins?" said 
the Blimmei'syille proprietor. 
Mr. Bivins assented. 

"And had yon no clerk, no assistant, 'Squire, 
who might possibly have executed the will for Mr. 
Bodgers, in yonr absence ?" 

" I did have Harry Flint in my office abont that 
time," said Bivias, " to be sure ; but the old gentle- 
man would hardly have arranged such a matter 
with Harry." 

" And was Harry a young man likely to be inte- 
rested in favor of Miss Fleming, Squire ?" continued 
Blimmer. 

" Well, I did think Harry was one time tender 
upon Kitty; but he went off suddenly to California ; 
likely enough, Kitty gave him the mitten." 

"Oh' said Bliramei , and the propnetor did 
certainly manifest signs of embirrasbmcnt , which 
were not lost upon the admmisti itoi 
Mr. BInumer his thu'* giiiied Ul the inf ii raation 
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that lie desired ; judgiDg from his own state of feei- 
ng, he does not think that Mr. Harry Flint will 
come back from California to interest himself in 
behalf of Miss Kitty. He feels, therefore, compar- 
atiTely safe on that score. But as he driTes back 
to town, he revolTes a pleasant scheme for quicken- 
ing the payments of Mr. Quid. It strikes him as a 
highly-ingenious scheme ; and no sooner does he 
reach the of&ce of the BlimmersYille property, tlian 
he puts it in effect. 
He addresses a note to Mr Qmd in this manner ■ 

"Mr. Ehmmei a compliments to Mr Quid in! 
begs to advise him that the instalments now luc on 
lots Numbeis seventeen e fchteen mnefeen twenty 
twenty-one etc in the town of El mniersv Uu 111, 
still unpaid lie also I eg to idv l M (^ 11 1 
(hoping lie Yiill not take offence) of li (Blira 
mer's) natural reluctance to place in the hands of 
so enfii-e a stranger the original document intrusted 
to him by a certain deceased party ; he believes, 
however, that the writing which he had tiie honor 
to place in Mr. Quid's hands, was a true copy of the 
same ; and, in the event of pending negotiations 
being happily matured, he (Slimmer) would have 
no objection to add to it the original instrument. 
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" N. B. — Mr. Blimmer takes the liberty of remind- 
ing Mr. Quid, in case he should bare inadv&rUntly 
mislaid the writing previously handed to him, that 
(mother cvpi/ could be prepared without delay." 

" There's a quid for him," said Blimmer ; and he 
put his pen back in the stand, with a chuckle which 
meant plainly: "Well done, Mr. Blimmer 1" 

Mr. Bivics, too, sitting over his crusted ashes, 
and stroking his wig conseijacntially, reflected long 
upon Lis interview witli the proprietor of Elimmers- 
ville ; and putting his various queries together, he 
thougkt witMa himself: " Blimmer is a man to be 
watched ]" 

And Squire Bivins, under those silver-bowed spec- 
tacles, wears a vevj keen pair of eyes. 
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IILFT m> c m Wi h in lu om) aiiassing 
pn itio It ceitanlj can hf no a"- eeable 
til ng foi 1. JO inn man of e^ en stron^ci ncive thaii 
mj cou in Wabh to be discoTered in furt re travel 
with the w fe of another indiyidnal And surely, 
6uch diacorery must be piitii'darli disagreeable, 
when aa in the present instance the a^j-rieved 
party is an expert iwordsiaan and an •udent loyer 
of pisto! piautice 

By what means Colonel Dupiez had informed 
hmself of the movement cf 11 e jart e and stolen 
amarchupoi thoCounte ian1 ler beneToIpnt corn- 
pan oi it IS ot e r ar\ lie to ti o The Colo- 
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nel had been grossly offended ; Lis manner gave 
evidence of tliis. He was calm, Lowever; and 
having coolly turned the key in the door-lock, he 
drew a pistol from a side-pocket, and directing it 
i Master Fudge, urged him to make sach 
s as he had to make, at once. 

The Countess in terror rushed before her hus- 
band ; and Washington, growing pale, drew towards 
the bell-rope. The Countess observed this move- 
ment, and in the midat of her distitss, letiined hei 
usual prudence She entretted him not to alarm 
the house her uhaiacter ind his own wtie at 
stake, bhe impbied the ColonLl to toibeai his 
rago, and to listen to reabon 

The Colonel, however, so far from abating his 
indignation, only multiplied his imprecations, and 
swore he would have the blood of his betrayer 
before ho left the room. 

Washmgton seemed not disposed to increase the 
indignation of the injured man by any bravado, 
or indeed by remarks of any kind. His hopes 
all lay in the judicious management of the 
Countess. 

" Villain," said the Colonel, in a voice of thunder, 
"what have jou to say for yonrself ?" 

I am sorry to report that Wash received the 
inquiry with more meekness than was altogether 
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becoming auder tbe circumsCaQces. He iatitnated 
that the Conntesa would explain. 

" Oh 1 ho !" said the Colouel, very distrustfully, 
"it is the Countess, is it ; a pretty story she wU! 
tell ! Well, madame" (addressing the unfortmiate 
lady, jnst now recoYering from a short fit of hyste- 
rics), "what, pray, have yon to say, why I should 
not put a bullet through the heart of this precious 
young villain, or hand him over to the police ?" 

" All ! rash man 1" said the afflicted Countess, 
" wretched, unhappy woman that I am ! " and 
yielded again to her agonized feeling's. 

" So," said the Colonel, " is this all ?" and he 
directed his pistol again very deliberately at the 
tremblmg Wash. 

" For God's sake, madame," said Wash, " do tell 
the Colonel how it all happened ; and that I never 
had a thought of" 

" Ah !" interrupted the Colonel, with a frightful 
leer at his victim, "you may stop! A pleasant 
Kttle trip you had marked out for yourselves ; some- 
thing wider than a turn in the Bois de Boulogne .' 
How is it, Madcme la Comtesse ?" 

The Countess had recovered sufficiently to begin 
her story. She related how, by accident she had 
discovered her kinship with the family of Mr. 
Fudge. 
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"Fa/rhkn!" said the CiIodbI 1 it m \ inj 
expressing considerable suspicion 

The Conntess went on tD nent oa the Ii pe^. that 
had been raised of recovering some poition of the 
estates of her maternal ancestij fehe uggested 
that the assistance of Washington whici had been 
most generously offered to her ivonld be essential 
in a strange eonntry. She had fetre] the impetn 
osity and warmth of the Colonel tempeiiment 
and had raslily undertaken the lonrney without his 
knowledge or consent. She d d hoj e tl dt he i\ ould 
forgive such a lapse from duty, and yield to a short 
separation, from which so much was to be hoped. 

" "Very good, madame," said the Colonel, " elk est 
trh ieUf, Phisioire que vmis me cmdes la, bnt did it 
ever occur to your precious cousin to leave &onie 
goarantee with yonr fainily on this side the water, 
that he was acting in good faith, and was not 
throwing the foulest auspieion of dishonor upon 
a nearer member of your family, madame, who has 
the honor to call himself, far axmpk, le Colonel 
Suprez? Farhku "' 

The mention of a guaiantee encouiigcd Wash ; 
ho recalled a previous escape fiom very embarrass- 
ing circumstances , hope m^ht he open for him 
now m the same direction It is true his funds 
were at the very lowest ehh ; and Solomon iiad 
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positively refused to pay aay furtlier drafts upOD 
him. Bnt tiie present was a case of life and death ; 
even if lie escaped the personal anger of the Colo- 
nel, the best he could hope for was a French prison, 
for an indefinite period of time, except matters were 
now arranged by the Countess. 

He waited with more composure the issue of 
events. The Colonel played nervously with the 
loclc of his pistol. 

"Gruel man I" said the Guei'lin, "will nothing 
satisfy yoa V 

"3Iais <m,i," retnrneii the Colonel, " it will satisfy 
me to have a qniet shot at the young Fndge yonder, 
at twenty paces ; after which, Madame la Gomtesse, 
we will return to our Paris meiiage." 

Wash grew alarmed again. 

The Countess came to liis relief. 

" And the estate ; was it all to be given up ?" 

"Min Dieu!" said the Colonel, carelessly; "is it 
iarge V 

" Three hundred thousand francs." 

"Tres Men; and your cousin Fudge thinks it a 
eecm'e thing V 

Wash, at this stage, did not venture to express 
any distrust. 

" And his assistance will he necessary ?" 

There could be no doubt of that. 
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" Yery good, Mr, Fudge will not object, then, 
to advance a certain sum to secure against any 
losses on your part, by so long a voyage ; and an 
additional gage to me personally, that he is act- 
ing in good faith, and not with any dislionorablc 
intent. Yon perceive, raadame, that I am reason- 
able. Farhku!" 

The Conntesa turned to "Wash : " Cker Wash, 
what is to he done ?" 

The Colonel clicked the pistol-lock in a rather 
sportive manner. The Countess and her young 
cousin consulted together. The Colonel recom- 
mended rapid decision. For his own part, he was 
quite indifferent. He should feel reluctant to inform 
against Mr. Fudge for his extraordinary conduct ; 
he should prefer to settle affairs with him en /i/imrne 
d'honiKur. As for the estate across the water, if, in 
view of the handsome sum to be realized, Mr. Fudge 
was disposed to place in his hands twenty thousand 
francs, he would consent to their leave. Madame h 
Comtesse could refund such advance, upon the set- 
tlement of the estate. 

Wash grew pale again ; the G-uerlin exclaimed 
against the Colonel's extravagant demand. But 
that gentleman was very cool ; he seated himself 
by the door, and amused himself as before, with try- 
ing the force of his very effective-looking pistol-lock. 



,.y Google 



Wash Runs Extreme Dagger. 125 

There waseveu.a douM iiittiemmclof Wash, ifhia 
Paris banker would cash at present so largo a draft. 

The Colonel suggested tliat this was a matter 
easily determined by inquiry. It was found, in fact, 
that the banker, or Hs agents, did not object. 
Washington met the exigency with more dignity 
than he had met the previous suggestions of Colo- 
nel Duprez. Indeed, he drew upon Mr. Solomon 
Fudge for twenty thousand francs, with a firm hand. 

It is not my opinion, however, that it was a 
transaction upon wliich he reflected with great plea- 
sure. It did occur to him that he was doing a 
wrong to one to whom he was very largely indebted. 
However, Mr. Solomon I'udge, or Mrs. Phcebe 
Fudge, would, he felt sure, prefer an annoyance of 
this kmd, to the intel%euce that he was lodged in 
a French prison-house, or stretched upon the tables 
of la morgiie, with a heart riddled by a pistol-shot 
of Colonel Duprez. 

He consoled himself, then, with the reflection 
that he had chosen the least of the evils which 
hedged him in ; without observing (it may be 
remarked) that he had marched of his own will, 
and in a very straight line, into the toils which 
beset him. 

It is a very gi-atifying thing to be " a man of the 
world" early ; particularly in such a city as Paris, 
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wliere tlie aspirants to tlie fore-mentioned attain- 
ment are very numerous. But it is my opinion, 
that it coste dear ; not to the pocket only, but to 
everything else that a sound-minded maa likes to 
carry about with him. 

Paris is, to be sure, a delightful place ; but a 
man may stay too long there — more especially, if he 
has no more definite occupatioa than to amuse him- 
self. It seems a good spot to refine metal which is 
tough by nature ; but what is tender, is apt to 
waste there. The fires in which steel is tempered, 
would consume a pewter vessel utterly. 

A man should think well, before he sends a son, 
in whom he has any high hopes, to the metropolis 
of Europe. It may accomplish him, to be sure ; 
and it may prove his damnation. Most of all, is the 
place dangerous for those who aim merely at a posi- 
tion in the bondoir-talk of the day, and who would 
peril every manlier faculty for a triumph in those 
things which will surprise by their hceiise. These, 
to be sure, will give elegant scandal in onr cities, 
and a day's boast ; but they do not last. A faith 
in to-morrow, is better than a blazo to-day. 

The elegant Wash Pudge, and the accomplished 
Countess de Guerlin, sailed together for New-York. 
The Colonel Dnprez waved them an adieu, I am 
persuaded that he did it in a cordial manner. 
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SUNSHINE is upon the old Bodgers houee, 
of Newtown ; liealtMnl, gay, cheery sunshiae. 
The air of mourning that lay upon the dead man's 
home is gone. The closed bhnds are flung wide 
open. Tke front gates, where the old gardener had 
driven fastenings, above the latch, are ajar half the 
day. The paths where the Squire, in his brown 
surtout, walked back and forth are aewly trimmed ; 
and the sturdy hollyhocks are al! alive with bees 
and blossoms. The vines that clamber over the 
porch are trimmed as they were never trimmed 
before ; and tte humming-birds which once darted 
around the trumpet-flowcra fearlessly, are frightened 
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away by a wee chorus of voices wMch comes from 
the little parlor of the late Squire Bodgers. 

Kitty Fleming, with a pretty look of importance, 
directs the chorus. She plays the mistress charm- 
io^ly Mis Fleming and the housekuoper, after aa 
amiable wominly quarrel h'ive come to terms. I 
doubt howeyei if they contraue to agree. Two 
housekeepeis m the same houiC never did agree ; 
and it IS my opinion that thej nei er will. 

Indeed, Mrs, Dyke (for that was the house- 
• keeper'5 name) was not the person to live without 
a brush ^sith anybody; least of all, with a rival. 
She had grown old, and bent over, in the Bodgers 
service There was not a boy of any butcher's or 
baker's shop in Newtown, but had some time felt 
her pitiless, sharp tongue. The old Squire himself 
had winced under it, often. I think he would have 
changed his housekeeper — if he had dared. I think 
he would have forbidden the periodic house- cleaning 
of Mrs, Dyke — if he had dared. I think he would 
have rooted up some of her patches of thyme, and 
chamomile, and sage, and sweet balm, in the garden 
— if he had dared. I think he would have dined on 
pot-lack less often— if he had dared. 

Tour town housekeeper is altogether a differDnt 
body ; but your notable, weazen-faecd, country 
■, who keeps bags of herbs in the gar- 
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ret, and a pet cat, and dresses in bombazine, and is 
for ever sweeping and dusting, and has money in 
the bank, and a taste for garlic, is a very terrible 
creatoi'e. 

Mrs. "Dyke retained ber little back-room in the 
Bodgera house, by a klad of prescriptive right. To 
remove Mrs. Dyke would have been aa strange and 
nnprecedeiited, as to remove the front porch, or the 
garden-fence. Sometunes her sharp tongue is heard 
berating the little flock of Miss Kitty, for tracking 
the clean hall with their muddied feet ; and some- 
times she falls into serious altercation with meek 
Mrs. Fleming, who has expressed a wish for veal 
cutlets, when she, the housekeeper, has decided upon 
a re-hash of yesterday's beef. 

Kitty, however, like the bit of sunshine that she 
is, brightens the clouded faces of the older ones ; 
and by a compromise in the dinner-tactics, and a 
generous yielding to an occasional dish of the old 
lady's chamomile tea, she preserves peace in the 
household. 

Miss Jemima, too, makes a visit to Newtown, and 
is delighted with the ruddy faces of the little girls 
who flock at morning to the old Bodgers parlor ; 
and she is charmed with the walks in the wood 
which Kitty had written of ; and they gather flow- 
era together ; and Jemima seems to grow young 



,.y Google 



130 Pup oE Doings. 

again — pDrgetting Blimmer and making woodland 
sonnets, and writing home to Bridget a letter Ml 
of pastoral narrative, and of that " dear, good, old 
lady, Mrs. Fleming." 

There is a bright-eyed scholar among those who 
come e^ery morning between the hollyhock blos- 
soms that ekirt the front path to the Bodgers door, 
to whom Kitty's heart cleaves more lovingly (if she 
has any partialities) than to the rest. Her name is 
Bessie Flint. It may be because she is an orphan, 
and so has few to care for her : it may be that she 
is BO gentle, and her face so fair and winning ; it 
may be that her name recalls pleasant memories 
to her, of the companions of her own school age : 
in short, there may be many reasons, and doubtless 
are, why Kitty seems nearer to Bessie Flint than to 
otters who come and go, every day, between the 
hollyhock blossoms. 

Among other matters, this same dimple-cheeked 
Bessie is learning the management of a pen ; and 
as she makes adrances, day after day, she undertakes 
childish letters to a certain brother of hers, who is 
far away across seas. And naturally enough, the 
teacher, so kind in other things, will help forward 
Bessie in her letter ; rounding the capitals, and put- 
ting in stops and semi-colons, and half-inclined to 
cross out altogether a period in which the prattlinp: 
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sister tells wtat mistress she has, anil how slie is 
" ETor so Itiad." 

Through the same pleasant medium, Kitty learns 
what sickness has fallen upon Harry Flint ; and she 
shai-es with a tender sympathy, the childish solicitude 
that hangs ovei the aistei s ftce when <!he speaks 
of it But to the old aunt who stands in the 
plane of i mother to Bessie "he nevci shows this , 
hut i-<ks only in the reseived and qniet way in 
which anyfiientl mioht ask aftPi thefjitonesof her 
absent townsman 

Besides it is noised in the vilhge (and I fear 
Mis, Fleming miy have kept the noise ^stii) that 
Ivitty's ■« inter in the town wis a wmtei of con 
quest , and there are hints iboat the young Mi 
ilm 1 who has mEwSe sucli a kind di posil of tke old 
Bodger mansion and people mention him <(liIyto 
Kitty, as if — something were biesMug. And Mis. 
Fleming looks very conscious when his name is men- 
tioned ; indulging her motherly pride thereby, to 
the great vexation of Kitty herself. 

I think Mrs. Fleming was rash and unreasonable 
in her anticipations. The Quids may have done her 
a kindness in giving her the rental of the old Bod- 
gera house ; they, doubtlesB, had their own reaeons 
for conciliating tlie relatives of the deceased Squire. 
It is certain that they slipped quietly and modestly 



, ..Google 



132 FUDGK Doings. 

into enjojmeut of the estate, to tbs great advantage 
of their social position in town. Adolpbe was often 
in the Spiodle pew of Dr. MnJdleton's church. 
Mrs. Eadge'a eyes aud heart were often turned 
that way. I may say the same of WUhelmiaa ; 
notwithstanding the continued earneetnesM of the 
Count Salle. Adolphe dro¥e a very fast trotter, 
called Mary Taylor, and was a star at matmies. 
He might be said to occupy a position that allowed 
him to look down upon the Pudges ; he might he 
add, by liis partial friends, to occupy almost the 
same level with the Pinkertons. I do not think the 
Pinkertons would allow it; ; still, they received him. 
Arabella Spindle, who was eight-and-twenfy, rode 
with him upon the Avenue ; and worked "Adolphe" 
in floss silk upon a bit of paste-board : it was a 
book-mark : the book-mark became Mr. Quid's. 

Under these circumstances, it is not to be snp- 
posed that the newly-rich and admired young gen- 
tleman should bestow many tboughti npon such 
country-people as the Flemings. He certainly did 
not ; and he had been known to make such wanton 
mention of the ruddy color in Kitty's faoc, as would 
have terribly shocked the old lady, her mamma, 
and, I am sure, brought an indignant tear into the 
eye of Miss Kitty herself. 

Circnmstanees, however, made a sndden change 
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in ttia disposition of affairs. I Lave already men- 
tioned a communication extended by the diplomatic 
Mr. Blimmer towards the complacent Quid. I need 
hardly say that this communication waa the sotiTce 
of great uneasiness to the gentleman to whom it 
was addressed. 

The first thought, indeed, of Mr. Quid had taken 
a singularly shrewd direction, and he indulged the 
belief that Mr. Bhmmer was " playing gammon," 
in order to quicken his payments on the Blimmers- 
Tille laud account. In short, he did not believe 
that Blimmer was honest in his statement — that he 
had merely consigned to him a copy, and not the 
will itself. 

To mate himself sure, lie made some invesUga- 
tions respecting the hand-writing of the late Mr. 
Bodgers ; he even, in virtue of possessing himself of 
some letters of the deceased gentleman, made the 
comparison ; it was not favorable ; there certainly 
seemed to be a difference : the assertion of Mr. 
Blimmer appeared plausible : there was too much 
reason to believe that the instrument he held in his 
keeping was indeed a copy, and a copy only, of the 
real Bodgers will. 

In view of the disparity of the signatures, it 
seemed to him the most natural thing in the world, 
that the cautions Mr, Blimmer sliould have acted 
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as lie professed to bave done. To quarrel with him 
would be dangerous. Some new sclicme must be 
set oa foot. That scheme speedily suggestecl itself 
to the ambitions mind of Mr. Qnid. It was a capi- 
tal one ; and if effective, would utterly over-reach 
the designing Blimmer. 

Yoang Mr. Quid is called into consultation. The 
father explains to him with parental anxiety the 
difficulties of their position, and the deceit practised 
upon them by the proprietor of the Blimraersville 
estates. 

" There is one way," pursued the old gentleman, 
" of getting out of the scrape, Adolphus." 

AdoJphus listens eagerly. 

" It depends upon you, Adolphus." 

Adolphus looks sui'prised. 

" My son, you must marry Kitty Fleming I" and 
the old gentleman speaks {as fathers are apt to 
speak in such circnmstances) as if the self-denial 
involved in the sacrifice would be altogether on the 
son's part. A jury of the lady-admirers of the 
expectant Adolphus, would, I am sure have enter- 
tained the same opinion. 

Adolphus said — what I shall not write down. 

"Bttt she is pretty," urged the old gentle- 
man. 

" Countrified I" said Adolphus ; " no style !" 
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" Yet you paid ter some attentions/' said tlie old 
gentle man. 

"Of course," said Adolplms ; "just tlie piece; 
simple, innocent; but Lord ! — Mrs. Adolphus Quid !" 

And tlie young man walked up and down in an 
excited state. Meantime, the old gentleman un- 
rolled the title-deeds, and made a quiet show of tlie 
bonds and mortgages : a very charming array, 
indeed. 

The result was, the young man thought better 
of the matter : he said he would marry her. 

That very day, the fast trotter was driven to 
Newtown ; that very evening, a brilliant town bou- 
quet adorned the best vase in Mrs, Flemiog's little 
stock of porcelain. The old lady was charmed, 
delighted ; she knew how it would be ; trust her 
in such matters ! Such disinterestedness ! such 



And not only that day, but very often thereafter, 
the ostler of the Newtown inn had the grooming 
of the fast Mary Taylor, And Mehitable Biylna 
looked more sourly than ever across the country- 
church ; and the city-friends wondered where 
Adolphe conld go so often, and feared he might be 
given to radng, and dinners at Suediker's, 

Kitty herself, with her kind heart easily warmed 
into gratitude, schools herself to think well of one 
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^ho has EiVLU liei old mother a home, and whom her 
old mothei lik i It may be, too, that her thought 
wandeis somewhat m sehool-honra to the elegant 
gi-ntlemaD whom all the little scholars admire so 
much , it may be that a certain pride, which belongs 
111 a meisure to al! of ns, is lighted up with the 
thought of diawing away from the town, and the 
belles of the toisu one who is caressed and ffeted 
(as fhc leama through Jemima's letters) by the 
' ¥ery best people ' 

And judging m her innocent way (the very inno- 
cence tliat piompted young Quid's agreeable flirta- 
tion), she cannot mistake his views in these freqnent 
visits, and in these renewed cadtauxoi flowers. Or, 
if she were nnauspidous, is not the doting old 
mother there at her elbow to put her right, and to 
tell her every day how prond she is of her con- 
quest ? 

It is not strange, then, that Kitty falls to think- 
ing in the twilight hours — if he wonld bo always 
kind, and gentle, and good to her good mamma ; 
and then comes up that more serious question, 
whether she does really, truly, honestly love him, 
as a wife should love a husband ? 

And then, she says (for he has not spoken yet of 
marriage), " How silly ! who knows what he means, 
or if he nfeans it ? who knows if" — 
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In short she must not think of it ; she will not 
thiDk of it ; or, if she does, she does not Icuow aa 
yet what to think. Perhaps she might ; perhaps 
she migiit not. Who knows ? not she, as yet : 
nor I. 

The whole village talk of the matter : little 
Bessie sees it with her girl's eyes, and writes, all 
g^lishly, to her good brother (JMt picking up from 
his western fever), how Miss Kitty " is to marry an 
elegant young man ; and so rich, too ; and she, for 
her part is glad of it ; for Kitty deserves it all ; 
and such elegant flowers as the giria see in tlie old 
house ; and how she is not made too proud hy it, 
but loves them all as much as ever. 

" I wish you would come back to the wedding, 
Harry ; and then yon would be grooms-man, per- 
haps." 

Old Mrs. Dyke, alone of all the household, sneers 
at young Mr. Quid ; the truth is, sneb old ladies 
are very tenacious of their dignity, and have no 
idea of being treated as servants ; besides which, 
Mr. Quid has laughed obstreperously at the men- 
tion of her chamomile tea. Indeed, she calls him, 
ia one of her periodic quarrels with Mrs. Fleming, 
a "city dandy;" whereat the widow reddens, and 
retorts upon the housekeeper keenly. Mrs. Dyke 
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grows more mflaraed, and says he tas no more 
right to the Bodgers' proporty than she has herself ; 
and, what's more, she can prove it." 
What can Mrs. Djke mean ? 
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i'Bt oB, BDd qulokly." JjObo Bubleigif. 

ON a certain fiue morning, not long after the 
events last spokea of, there arrived at the 
port of New York, per steamer, our young cousin, 
Mr. Washington FaiJge, accompanied by the so- 
called Coniitess de Guerlin, 

The two names were in close juxtaposition In the 
paper which announced their arrival. Tliia fact 
excited not a little invidious remark. Mrs. Solo- 
mon received her son in a rapturons manner : Wil- 
helmiua even was warmed for the time with a little 
natural esprcssion of feeling. My uncle Solomon 
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was calm, but extended a liearty welcome. I can- 
not say that he was altogether satisfied with the 
jaunty Pariaiau au" of ray cousin Wash, or that he 
did not after bed-time, hint his misgivings to Phcebe, 
and espress a fear leat he might not show a good 
aptitude for business. He more than suspected, 
indeed, that he had no inclination that way. 

My aunt Phcebe thought that he had ; and what 
was more, that he had shown it. And thereupon 
she commented in her rapid manner upon the gene- 
rous and energetic way in which Washington had 
seconded the nndoubted claims of their new cousin, 
the Countess. 

" O Lord !" said Solomon. 

My aunt Phcebo was indignant to find how little 
pride Mr. Fudge was disposed to show in Washing- 
ton ; and, in her indignation, she acquitted herself 
of a little commission which she had undertaken on 
the part of the son ; which was, to break quietly 
to the old gentleman the late difficulty, by which 
the dear boy had been compelled to make a new and 
considerable draft upon his father. 

" Yc3, ho understands making drafts," said Solo- 
mon. 

" And large ones, too," said Phosbe, tartly. 

" How much is it now ?" said Solomon. 

" Four tl 
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" Four thousand dollars !" said ths old geEtle- 
man, Iq amazement. 

I think the old lady was softened by his anxious 
tone. " Remember," said she, " Soly, that it was a 
matter of life and death with him." 

"Life and fiddlesticks," said Solomon. 

" For shame, Mr. Fudge !" 

"For shame, Mrs. Pudge," retorted Solomon, 
angrily. " Have you not been encouraging the boy 
in all sorts of foppery, recommending Parisian soci- 
ety, till lie comes hack, good for nothing, with a 
strange woman at his heels, on whose account he 
has been drawing on me for a matter of five thou- 
sand dollars ! A devilish pretty society that is, 
madame 1 I suppose it will be the same thing with 
Miss Wilhe and her ' society.' In my opinion, she 
had much better be looking out for a sensible hus- 
band, who can support her with his business, than 
to be coquetting with your Spindles and Counts." 

"Shame on you, Mr. Fudge I" said Phcebe again, 

" Yes, I know," said Solomon, " and I'm a vulgar 
man, and all that, I suppose ; but let me tell you, 
madame, if you mean to get any profit out of your 
' position,' as you call it, you must do it soon ; for 
unless things take a tarn within a month, you and I, 
Phcebe, must budge I" 

"Budge, Solomon?" 
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"Budge! quit! gire up the Avenue, and tlie 
house, and the coach, and society !" 

There was an earnestness in the old gentleman's 
tone, wMch gave assurance of his truth ; and I 
think Mrs, Fudge was subdued into one of those 
conjugal kisses which, at rare intcryals in her life, 
brought to mind tho old and Tery brief days of 
their sentiment. 

But the hint of my uncle Solomon iu regard to 
the improYement of her present "positioa" was not 
It p n M Fudg She took an early occasion 
f allii^ p th C nt ss de Guerlin. She found 
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that wliat there is good in it is pretty evenly distri- 
buted thronghoat the mass, and is quite as apt to 
be found floating midway, as in the froth that 
swims at tlie top. 
The Co at s notwithstanding the hands she was 

wa f,ht aft Mrs. Endge and WLllielmina 
we ou tt ft t the some time. Mrs. Pudge, 
of se d t m ned upon giving her a grand 
party Un 1 Sol mon protested, insisting that 
there might he some flaw in the woman's character ; 
he did think it looked oddly to take such a trip, 
even in the company of his son. Madame Fudge 
insisted {for Washington had informed her) that it 
was the French way. 

"Then all I have to say is, madame," said Solo- 
mon, tartly, "it's a d d odd way I" 

Washingtoa figured grandly at the party ; he 
introduced a new daneo with variations, which he 
had learned at the Ranelagh. The Pinkertons 
were present, and were affable with the Countess ; 
they even encouraged Washington to converse with 
them. Jemima was invited, as being a good French 
scholar ; and she subsequently arranged a cmwersa- 
zione for the Countess, at her mother's small house. 
The Countess was not proud, and appeared amiable 
at the conversazione, to the great delight of Bridget 
and of the old lady, her mother, 
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M r d hi t forgotten the cruel hint of 
^ 1 m b t th mproTemcnt of their present 
it Sh h 1 h 11 -vpriYate conTersationwith 

Wlh Ilq th !ject 'r thf com e of which 

1 h d m 1 k the eml irraised ( osition of 

h f th ff h had niged that yonng lady 

to make hiy whde the sun was shining — in other 
word=! to ciriy youn^ Spindle if it ner possible, 
by a coiip dti at 

Wilhelmina devote 1 heiaell f i th gicatcr part 
of the eveiiing to the esecut on of this task ; she 
made extraoidiniry conversational ventures; but, 
fail ng in the end revengecl keisplf by a spirited 
flu:tatiou w th the Count feille who was there, bril- 
liant as evei acd— it wai lemaiked afterwards— 
particularly coy of advances towaida the Countess. 
He met the approaches of Wilhelmina mth unusual 
ieadine<!s anl spirit "Venous people maj even have 
observed certain impropiiet es lu hei conduct. It 
was to be lemembered howuier that the Count was 
a veiy old frieid — vpry 

It must have been about ten o'clock on the fol- 
lowing day that Mr. Solomon Fudge and his wife 
Bat at breakfast Over a broiled chicken, in the base- 
ment-room of their Avenue house. Neither son nor 
daughter had as yet appeared. Late breakfast 
hours were genteel, and Mrs. Fudge rather liked 
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latB hours. The old people were consulting, in a 
salky humor, upon the events of yesterday, when 
the maid suddenly esime in and announced, in a 
frightened way, that Miss Wilheimina was not in 
her room, and had not slept in her bed, and was 
nowhere to be found. 

Mrs. Fudge, with an exclamation of wonder, 
looked o¥er towards her hnsband ; and the old gen- 
tleman growing pale, looked gloomily back into the 
fece of his wife. There was not much in the coun- 
tenance of either to give consolation, or to clear up 
the mystery. 

The family was alarmed, and the house searched 
thionghout Not the slightest trace could he found 
of the missing young lady. Circumstances, how- 
ever, seemed to point to the Count Salle as a party 
to this familj bereavement. Some of the servants 
had seen her whispering to the Count at a very 
late hour ; one even had ohservcd her in Ws com- 
pany upon the porch of the street door. 

Young Wash, made heroic by hla recent Paris 
experience, swore that he would shoot the Count, 
and ordered a Colt's pistol to be bought for that 
purpose. He however yielded to the hysterical 
entreaties of Mrs. Fudge, and countermanded the 
order. 

My nncle Solomon wore an air of more calmness 
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than miglit have beea expected ; he seemed to 
regard the matter as a judgment upon Plicebe. I 
think he may have hinted as much ; whereupon 
Mrs. Fudge renewed her hysterica to such a degree 
that the family pliysidan was called in. 

For my own part, I think it was an event — I 
Speak of the elopement — ^that might have been 
looked for. I think the progress of her education 
had encouraged a hope of some snch brilliant denof^ 
■mmi. I think it was only the dashing way in which 
my cousin Wilhelinina undertook to illustrate her 
advance upon elegant life. 

And should it appear that the Count has given 
the affair a creditable tone, by a recognition of the 
marriage ceremony, I am by no means prepared to 
say that the event would be a disagreeable one to 
my annt Phcebe, 

Indeed, I think quite the contrary. 
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THE GITEULIN, meantime, pnaliea her claims 
with Tigor. She has secured a very proper 
and business-like attorney. His name is Brazitt. 
He is well known about town for a somewhat 
shabby dress of black, and for tlse great fervor and 
success with which he pushes on a dinner, a suit, or 
an election. He is a man who knows tlie people 
" about the courts ;" who has always a friend in the 
newspaper service ; who is posted up in the Cuban 
business; who is very sly; who doesn't want ofBce 
for himself, but who gets offices for other people. 

He doesn't live showily, but receives large fees ; 
he is a capital lobby-member, and is frequently at 
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Albany during a session — makiog a judicioua distri- 
bution of champagne during a dinner. He occasion- 
ally finds his way to the inner rooms of editors ; 
sometimes putting his hand to an article, for whiuh 
he receives no pay. In short, he is a progressiye, 
energetic, well-informed, rapid, cautious, social, self- 
made, successful man. 

There is a Mrs. Brazitt ; this, iiowever, does not 
concern the Fudges ; nor— very much — the attor- 
ney 

JMi Brazitfc not only tAes up tl e Liiaeot the 
Gueihu, nhich hidb fan to hecome a conspicuous 
one, but he befrlendt^ hei A lomantic ikctch of 
her life, and trial'!, and expectations, 'iuddenly 
appears one Saturday morning, in the Herald. 
The affair is talked of A pictorial paper has 
gained permission (from Biazitt) to engrave a 
wood-cut likeness of the Countess. The Pinkertons, 
it IS undpistcod hive islted her to pass a day afc 
their fine place ii the country. The SpiudSes 
airange a tableau viiiit m the course of which an 
epsode in the lite of the Countess is represented, 
and the Counte'-s weeps 

Sympathy takes i stiong flow in her favor: "nice 
people" speak harshly of young Quid. It appears 
(from newspaper paragraphs) that the Countess has 
the best cause in the world. A kind of I 
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admiration pi'&essps people. It is needless to say 
thit Mr Biazitt is j. man who admires and encour- 
ages thit feeling 

He lias no special admiration for titles, it is true ; 
he doesn't care for titles a straw : he dislikes titles : 
but was it the poor lady's fault? She eame from 
a country wheie such titles wcie respectahlo he 
might even '!iy dt'iiiable W^s he to shut his 
doors upon liei "^ 

She had lived aliteof hiidihps— uf i,ieit a ben 
tare ; she had fjuad ai,cidentally in a distinguished 
young townsman (Mrs Fudge bought thirteeii 
copies of the nei\?pipei m whioh fhio ment on 
occurred), a fuend and a lelative , she d suovered 
through him trice? of her mother's fimily she 
found her ties upon society multiplied , she had 
come to claim and to enjoy her own. 

Mr. Quid, indeed, was not a little troubled by the 
spirited manner in which the new claim was brought 
forward. Upon careful examination, he found con- 
siderablo difGculty in securing proof of his having 
married his own wife ! It is always an awkward 
thing to be driven to the search of such proof ; it 
is still more awkward — not to Ind it. 

The papers of the Conntesa were certainly of a 
strong character ; there was abundant evidence to 
show that her parent, if not tlie widow of the unfor- 
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tnnate elder branch of the Eodgora, was certainly 
very intimately allied with that widow. The Count- 
ess, moreover, was possessed of abundance of tender 
letters, from the Monsieur de Guerlin, who had sub- 
sequently married the widow, in which that kind- 
hearted gentleman speaks pathetically of the lasting 
affection he entertains for her mother, and of his 
firm determination to regard her child as his own. 

In shoit it IS alkged on the pait of the"v gorous 
advisei of the Connttss that the late Mrs QuM 
was nothing moie thaa the daughter of the nnrse 
orfe-mme de chamhie of tho proper Bodgeis widow; 
who, in virtue of this connection bccami" jjos&esscd 
of the family secieti letteis etc and finally as- 
sumed the uami, of hei lady patroness 

Thia representation was so well based as to occa- 
sion, as I have already said, inQnite annoyance to 
Mr. Quid : and eyen if the Guerlin claim did not 
prore altogether ound it ceitainlj appeared to the 
discerning eye of Mi Eiizitt to i ossest sufficient 
force and plausibility to wiriaut prosecution and 
to insure the levy cf some rouni sum m wiy of 
compromise, from the timoioui lefendint 

Mr. Quid, hnnever i\as i ot idle His "ion's 
character in the fiahional le woill was it stake; 
there were hints of hs hwing been il eadr black- 
balled in an up ton n dib 1 \ ici 3i of the lo v aud 
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ble suspicions cast upon his parentage. 
Mr. Quid senior had a friead in Paris, wlio has 
already been once or twice bronglit to notice. I 
allude to Jlr. Jenkins, the father of Miss Jenkins, 
who had carried his fortune and his daughter to the 
French capital, in the hope of achieving an agree- 
able social eminence. A full purse, a pretty daugh- 
ter, frequent Buppers, with a passable knowledge of 
Trench, are, I am toH, pretty sure to sccnre the 
companionship of a considerable bevy of middle- 
aged Parisian gentlemen, well-informed, single, and 
"distinguished." 

To Mr. Jenkins, Mr. Quid made application ; 
setting forth the embarrassments of his position ; 
directing him to the proper quarter to secure evi- 
dences of his marriage, to be forwarded per mail ; 
and begging him further to give such information as 
could be relied upon in regard to the character and 
history of a certain Countess de Guerlin, one time 
of the Rne de Helder, and more recently embarked 
with Mr. Washington Fudge, at the port of Havre, 
en, route for New York. 

Nor is this the only precautionary measure of 
Mr. Quid. Ho feels that the question of parent^e 
of stray European ladies at the German spas and 
elsewhere, is a Ycry delicate one, not susceptible 
always of legal tracery. As a young man, he was 
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not scmpuloua on tkose points Events might show 
that Jie was less so than a cautious man should be. 
To tell truth, he did not feel positive assurance 
that his wife may have beeu altogether what she 
pretended to be. The Gnerlin affair, unexpected as 
it was, might prove a very awkward one. 

In such event, his hope lay in Adolphe He 
therefore spurred on his son to increased vigiknee 
He begged him to make a "dashing Lampaign" 
He took a romantic interest in his excursion-, and 
in bis reports. He even ventured into a visit of 
reconnaissance on his own part to the quiet village 
of Newtown, He was charmed with the agreeable 
and conciliating manners of the old lady, Mrs, 
Fleming, who put on her best cap to do honor to 
the distinguished visitor. She talked of Adolphe 
with a motherly affection, and dropped hints about 
the attachment of the young people, in a way that 
quite cliartiied and satisfied Mr. Quid. Even Kitty 
herself, mindful, perhaps, that the old gentleman 
had been kind in extending to them a home, was 
full of her little tokens of respect and gratitude, 
and to the chance inuendoes of the admiring father, 
she lent such pretty and easy-coming blushes as 
fairly captivated the old man, 
- Mrs, Fleming was satisfied, in her own mind, 
that he had come for no other purpose than to ask 
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the hand of Kitty for Adolphe ; and she had an 
answer prepared — arranged in her miud since the 
time she caught the first glimpse of Mr. Quid 
through the curtains of her chamher-window. And 
Kitty, in virtue of her mother's winks and smiles, 
had a fear that the affair of Adolphe might become 
very soon one of scrioas question and answer : but 
she, even yet, blush as she might, had no answer 
ready. 

Howbeit, the old gentleman was in capital humor 
(as he had abnndaut reason to be) with the present 
aspect of affairs. The chances of Adolphe appeared 
good. It seemed plain that the property in any 
event would revert to the Quid name ; and even 
snpposing his own possession established, in opposi- 
tion to the Querlin clium, the most graceful gift 
that he could confer upon his pretty daughter-in- 
law, would be {he thought) her own rights. He 
even allowed himself, in a cheerful vein, to paint the 
delicate and fatherly manner in which he would per- 
form that service; the blushes of the bride, the 
wild enthusiasm of his son, the admiration of soci- 
ety, and the confusion of hoth Blimmer and the 
Countess. Not for many days — I might even say 
weeks— had there passed a happier body down 
through the walk which is skirted with hollyhock 
blossoms, all the way from the Bodgers' door to 
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tlie gate, than passed that day iu the person of Mr. 
Quid senior. 

Ent it occurred to this gentleman, when the gate 
was closed upon him, and his pleasant imaginative 
burst had subsided, that, in order to secure this 
agreeable diversloa of the Bodgers' property, to the 
pretty prospective ibride of Adolphus, it would be 
essential to keep a sharp lookout for the preservar 
tion and the proving of the will, now in the hands 
of Mr. Blimmer. Heretofore, indeed, up to the 
date when the Gncrlin first made her appearance, 
and before he had gained his present s 
of feeling in respect to the gallant S 
Adolphns, he had looked upon the paper in the 
possession of Mr. Blimmer with an evil eye. At 
present, however, he felt a peculiar regard for that 
document. He was anxious to arrange preliminar 
ries by which it might be gracefully and naturally 
brought into notice. 

With this view, he determined to pay a friendly 
visit at the office of Mr. Bivins, the attorney. 
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WHAT could Mrs. Dyke meau, by saying 
that " the Quids had no right to the pro- 
perty, and she could prove it V Good Mrs. Fleming 
wondered ; wondered very much ; wondered so much 
that, on a certain morning, when Kitty was busy 
with lier buzzing choir, she slipped on her blaclc 
widow's bonnet, set off with crimped tabs, and 
sallied across to the office of Squire Bivins, for the 
sake of informiDg him, confidentially, of her wonder 
as to what Mrs. Dyke could mean. 

Mr. Birjns, in confidence, wondered too. 

Mrs. Fleming wondered what Mr. Bivias won- 
dered at ? 

Mr. Bivins wondered what Mrs. Dyko could 
mean. 
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Tteroupoii Mrs. i'lemlng wondered if there was 
anything ia it ? 

Mr, Biyins wondered too. 

Mrs. I'leming then wanted to know if hi thought 
there was aaythiag in it? 

Mr. Bivias thought thero might he. 

Squire Eivias has the reputation, among the peo- 
ple of Newtown, of being " as smart as a steel- 
trap," He certaialy is keen ; and eTeii thongh he 
had a leas keen pair of eyes, his sharp daughter 
Mehitabel woald not have failed to inform him of 
what was going on hetween the little school-mistress 
of the old Bodgers house, and the dashing Adol- 
phua Quid. 

This matter has not a little surprised the Squire ; 
he has reflected upon it profoundly : his demand 
upon the village stock of Virginia twist has been 
unprecedented. He does not rightly know how to 
reconcile the earnest addresses of the heir-appareat 
to the poor girl (Mehitabel says far from, pretty), 
with the iuditference he had manifested on their first 
interview. 

He associates with it all, Blimmer's earnest inqui- 
ries, and Blimmer's negotiations with the Quids. 
Mrs. Fleming's motherly anxiety about the Quid 
right of succession is a new phase ; and the reported 
observation of Mrs. Dyke has its weight. Mr. 
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Bivins plats his wig very often. He gives his pan- 
taloons the usoai toilet-hitch (notwithatatiding the 
presence of Mrs. Fleming), with nervous frequency. 

He derives from that lady, in a cautions manner, 
a knowledge of the circumstances under which Mrs. 
Dyke liad given expression to her opinion. He 
suggests from his own experience, that tiie allega- 
tion may have been only an amiable womanly fiction, 
brought forward for the sake of mortifying the 
pride of Mrs. Fleming. Mrs. Fleming, liowever, 
indignantly repels that idea, and will not allow that 
Mrs. Dyke is capable of making a Action. 

" Mortify my pride, indeed !" said Mrs. Fleming, 
straightening herself in the of&ce-cliair. 

"Ton think, then, she must be truthful?" pur- 
sued Bivins. 

" Not in the least, sir ?" said Mrs, Fleming, with 
a little temper, 

" Pray, madama, what do you think then Y' urged 
the Squire, toying with a bit of twist upon the 

" 1 think," said Mrs. Fleming, with a womanly 
sort of logic, "that she is insulting, and that she 
knows more, perhaps, than she pretends to ; and 
that she has no business in the house at all ; and 
that if Quid hasn't a right to the property, who 
baa ? and that it is no business of hers, and that if 
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eha knows anytHag, ste should bo made to tell it ; 
and tliat it'3 all false from beginning to eniJ." 

Mr. Bivias platted his wig, mildly. 

He pacified Mrs. Fleming by promising to seek 
an interview witt Mrs. Dyke, and to make a search- 
ing inquiry : at the same time, he recommended to 
the old lady strict secresy. 

The logical powers of Mrs. Dyke were of much 
the same standard with those of Mrs. Fleming. By 
dint of art, however, and amiable allusioa to Mrs. 
Dyke's great respedabilily of character, Mr. Bivins 
succeeded in arriving at an important fact or two, 
which lay at the bottom of the housekeeper's explo- 
- eive declaration. It appeared that the old lady, in 
her household duties, had fallen upon a certain lea- 
thern-bound memorandum-book of the deceased gen- 
tleman, only partly filled up with pencil- writing, 
and which she had determined to convert to her own 
private uses. In fumbling over the loaves of the 
note-book, Mrs. Dyke had only recently come upon 
one or two stray Items, which her quarrel with Mrs. 
Fleming had converted into thunder against the 

The book was produced before the scrutinizing 
eye of Mr. Bivius. The first entry which had 
attracted the notice of Mrs. Dyke was this : " Sign 
ray will, have it witnessed." At the end of this 
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was a little cross in pencil, signifying in tlie Squire's 
fashion, as the previoi^ pages showed, that the 
thing was done. 

Some leaves farther on, and indeed very near the 
end of the notes, was the following entry : 

"Msa. : To ask tht Squire if one witness to a 
will is enough: if not — get another." 

There was no pencil-cross after this. 

Mr. Bivins thoaght Mrs. Dyke had been hasty in 
her conclnsions. Mrs. Dyke thonght perhaps she 
might haTo been ; but " she didu't like folks to bo 
uppish, as if they were better than everybody else ; 
and for her own part, she had no doubt that the 
Squire did made a will, and a good one ; and that 
Mr. Quid wasn't once thought of, from beginning to 
end." 

Mr. Bivius guessed it might be so, but couldn't 
say. He recommended prudence to Mrs. Dyke, and 
slipped the memorandum-book of the Squire in his 
pocket. 

He had the memorandum-hook in his pocket 
when Mr. Quid did him the honor of calling at his 
oElice, 

Mr. Bivins received his visitor with even more 
thaa his usual courtesy. He took occasion to 
express his regret that the affair of the Bodgers 
estate had been somewhat disturbed, and that a 
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new claimant stould have appeared in the person 
of a foreign lady. He hoped things were getting 
on passably well. 

Mr. Quid said they were ; and sneered at the 
Connteas as an impostor who might deceive such 
people as the Fudges and Bra^itt ; "but," pursued 
he, " men like yon and I, Mr. Bivias, who have seen 
the worH, are not so easily taken in." 

" Ho, to bo sure not," said Biyins, giving a aide 
cast of his eye to the corner, as if he were looting 
for somebody with whom he might exchange a quiet 
wink. 

"By the way," said Mr. Quid, "if I remember 
rightly, Mr. Bivins, yon spoke on one occasion to 
my son about having, on a certain occasion, drawn 
up a will for the late Bodgers 1" 

" I did," said the attorney. 

"Which was not executed V 

" Which was not executed— at the time." 

" Oh I" 

" Jast so I" swd Mr. Bivins in a confirmatory 
manner, and with an air of attention. 

" And, Mr. Bivins," pursued his visitor, " might 
I — ^k if you hear anything more of that will ?" 

" Occasionally," said Mr, Bivins, eyeing keenly 
his visitor. 

" Yon think, perhaps, it is in esistencef" said Quid. 
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"I shouldn't greatly wonder if it was," returned 
the attorney, speakinjj in a very slow and measured 
tone, 

" In favor of Miss Fleming, I believe ?" 

" In favor of Kitty Fleming," said Bivins. 

" Mr. Bivins," said the visitor, with an air of self- 
denying resignation, " I feel an interest in that will." 

"Just so," said the attorney, with an altogether 
incautious wmk 

"You pprhaps mistake me ir ' said Qnid; "I 
am anxiou'5 if the will c^ist that it should be 
made known and proved I n ij;,ht, it is true, be a 
large losei bnt I have no desue to controvert what 
may have been the wishes of the late Mr. Bodgcrs. 
'Fiai justttia luat caXwrn is a motto with which 
perhaps you, Mr. Bmns, as a legal man, are fami- 
liar." 

Mr. Bivins said he was ; and gave the old sympa- 
thetic glance to the ofSce-corner. 

" I should be happy," continued the visitor, " to 
do all in my power ft>r the recovery of this will, if 
it exists ; and must beg of yon, Mr. Bivins, to act 
with the same purpose." 

Mr. Bivins said he wonld ; and ventured to ask, 
in a somewhat sly way, if by chance he, Mr, Qnid, 
had ever posably heard any mention of such an 
instrument in other quarters ? 
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Mr. Quid replied (with a little confusion, it is 
true) that he had. A third party had on one occa- 
sioa spoken of it ; indeed, had giren him reason to 
believe that he had fallen upon some traces of it. 
He should lose no time in pursuing the inquiries ; 
and if he should succeed in discovering' it, he would 
take great pleasure in placing it in the hands of 
Mr. Bivins, as a magistrate, and admJuisfrator upoa 
the estate He would then satisfy, ho said, his 
sense of justice, besides doing a favor to a very 
ciiarming young lady. 

Mr Qmd took foithei occasion to suggest an 
inquiry as to whether he might hope foi the reim 
buidement of such snms as had been necessarily 
expended hj him m the defence againit foreign 
claim in case the will '.hould be brought to light 
through his effoits ? 

Mr En ms wis nst qmlihed to speik w ith 
authoiity m such a mitt'-i but he thought tht 
gentleman might safely rdj upon the t,enero-,it) of 
Miss Tleming 

The two gentlemen took leave of each other in a 
highly amiable manner. 

Squire Bivins being alone, replaced himself in bis 
corner ofBce-chair, elevated his left foot upon the 
right knee (a favorite position of the Squire's), 
threw his head back upon the top of the chair (in a 
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way not to derange his wig), and indulged in a low, 
Uumorsome, cackling kind of laugh, cspressiye of a 
very high estimate of his own intelligence. He felt 
that he had probed the matter to the bottom. His 
reflections were somewhat of this cast : 

" Qnid is growing shy of the Gtuerlin, but thinks 
her an impostor, which is all very well. He has a 
strong liking for the Bodgers property : if the Gncr- 
litt should suci,eed the testampnt will upspt her claim, 
and Kitty riemmg Bill become the lucky holdei 
of the estite Quid therefore, set? on his da*hm^ 
son to make a captuie of Miss Kitty, and meantime 
keeps the will of Mr Bodj,ers in his awn podet'' 

How fir Squiie Bivms was iight I leave the 
readei to judge for himself It is ceitain that he la 
fnily possessed of this view of the case , and he 
foims bis plans accordmglv Mia Fleming, he 
thinks, should be advised of the raeri,enary nature 
of Mr Quid's attentions , and he very safely trusts 
to the zeal of Mehitibel t) make the same thing 
known to Miss Kitty 

This accomplished, he trusts to the agency of tha 
law to compel Mr. Quid to produce before Probate 
the will of the late Mr. Bodgers. Great caution, 
however, he foresees, will be necessary in effecting 
this latter movement. Too gre 
lead to a destruction of the papers. 
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Aud if Mr. Bivins had beea as penetrating in 
mattera affecting female pride, as iu the wiles of a 
bankrupt claimant of a large estate, he \yonld have 
foreseen great difficulty in his negotiations witli the 
Flemings themselves. 

Indeed, Mrs. Fleming resented indignantly tlie 
kind intimation of the Squire, in regard to the 
views of the younger Qnid. She knew what a 
young man's attentions were ; she could see whether 
they were earnest or not ; she wanted no instrne- 
tions ahout her daughter. Did Mr. Biviiis pretend 
to suppose that there nas nothing to attract a 
young man about Kitty, except her chance of get- 
ting a fortune ? It might be so with other peoples 
danghters, but she thanked her stars that it was not 
so with hers ! 

I regret to be compelled to write down what 
Squire Bivins said ; but he did say it : he said, 
" D— n it !" 

As for Miss Kitty, the next Sunday, after 
service, she winced fearfully under the sharp tongue 
of Mehitabel, and retaining her composure only long 
enough to thank that maiden lady for her amiable 
expression ot interest, and to make her escape, she 
fell afterwards into a fit of tears, which, like the 
good daughter that she was, she hid in the solitude 
of her 
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Ab for the influence of Mibs Bivins' communicar 
tion, I do not think it na^j iny better than that of 
the Squire's to Mis Fleming Kitty grew, indeed, 
into a sudden chanty for the gay hearted Adolphc ; 
as if some such amiable interest were needed to pro- 
tect him from the fearful gossip of the village. 
And wtcn he made his next yisit to Newtown, I do 
beliere that the sympathies of both mother and 
daughter made Lis chances look far sunnier than 
they had ever looked before. Ror would it greatly 
surprise me if my cousin Kitty should have an 
answer ready whenever the gallant Adolphua is dis- 
posed to press his inquiries. 

When a young girl assumes the defence of a 
suitor against the tongue of scandal, it is my 
opinion that she is unconsciously weakening her own 
defences. 

Mr. Bivius' strategy has failed in one direction ; 
we shall presently see if it succeeds in the other. 
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I "WISH to reJieye my secsitiye reader. Wilhel- 
mina lias forsabea the paternal mansion by 
stealth ; but Wilhelmina is a Countesa 1 It is on 
her card, aud her card is in the porcelain plate 
upon Mrs. Fudge's table ; and the servants are 
instructed to speak of her as the Countess, and 
no longer as Wilhelmina. To prevent confusion, I 
shall still speak of her myself, as "Wilhelmina. The 
card alluded to, reads in this way : — 
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It is a pretty card, and useful. Tbere is a crest at 
the top of it. 

The eirctimstances connected with this sudden 
tridal were made known in a plaintive letter from 
Wilhelmina addressed to her bereaved parents 
jointly. Young Spindle, she assured them, was 
out of the question ; she could never, never love 
him. The Count Salle, who was now her devoted 
husband, she had been attached to for a long time. 
In marrying another she felt that she would do a 
great wrong to her own heart. She had fondly 
hoped that he might havD won his way into the 
confidence of her dear papa, and so secured his con- 
sent ; but foreseeing' that her dear papa was unal- 
terable in his opposition, she had at length giren 
her consent to a clandestine marriage. 

She assured them of the profound attachment 
of the Count both to herself and to the family inte- 
rests ; and she did hope that he would be received, 
ere long, with open arms, by her forgiving parents. 
The Count had, with a great deal of frankness and 
candor, told her of "his comparatively limited 
means ;" it waa his intention to call upon her 
father, in reference to certson necessary business 
arrangements ; and she did hope " that papa would 
receive him as a son, whose interest was now closely 
cemented to the family." 
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tory call upon Mr. Solomon Padge ; and used the 
same opportunity to open negotiations with, that 
gentleman, with respect to certain marriage-settle- 
ments upon the daughter. 

My unde Solomon was certainly relieved to find 
that the affair wore the regimen of an orderly and 
legal marriage ; and the announcement of the event 
under the usual head in his favorite morning paper, 
took a heavy load off his mind. As for Mrs. 
Fudge, she was excessively charmed by the half 
column in the Herald, wliich was headed, " Clan- 
destine Marriage in Upper Tendom." 

But the old gentleman's gratilication at learning 
of the legality of the affair was not by any means 
so extravagant as to work itseif off in any large 
moneyed advances to the Count. His notion of 
marriage was wholly different from that of his 
European son-in-law. He had married himself in 
those old-fashioned times when men supported their 
wives, and not wives their husbands. It seemed to 
him an orderly and business-like way. He should 
have no objection to endorse for a limited sum, 
in favor of the Count, provided he should enter 
upon a safe and remunerative business. He thought 
the Count's knowledge of French might qualify him 
for a position in some foreign shipping-houses, which 
he was good enough to name. 
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The Count swore fearfully. 

My uncle Solomon was unraffleii ; his maimep 
was entirely calm ; he sat in his usual position ; he 
turned his gold-bowed spectacles end for end, with 
nice regularity, upon his ofBce-tahle. 

The Count grew insolent, and wished to know if 
Mr. Pudge was aware that he had done an houor to 
the family in marrying his daughter ? 

My uncle Solomon said " he was not ;" and 
turned the gold-bowed spectacles end for end. 

The Count said he had sacrificed his rack to his 
affections. 

Mr, Fudge said ho " was sorry for it." 

The Count said, " enfln, Mr, Fudge, I have 
marry your daughter, aa you rer well know ; will 
you now make settlement upon her, like one gen- 
tleman ?" 

Mr, Fudge turned the gold-bowed spectacles cud 
for end, very composedly, and said he regretted that 
he should be able " to do no such thing." 

"Verwelll Ter well I" said the Count, with a 
very quick utterance, " I will mate jou know of it, 
Mr. Fudge I" And the Count passed out of the 
office, shaking his light walking-stick, gracefully 
mounted with aa operardancei^'s leg in ivory, in the 
most violent manner. 

The Count Salle had shown himself to be a some- 
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what dangerous mau in bis aggressions upon female 
character ; bat I think my uncle Solomon had a con- 
siderable contempt for his powers or capacity in any 
other direction. I think that after the disappear- 
ance of his noble son-in-law, he replaced his spec- 
tacles upon his nose, and reverted to his morning 
paper (perhaps with a stifled fatherly sigh in favor 
of " poor Wilhe 1") in his nsnal composed manner. 

Tetmy uncle Solomon was very ynlnerabie: aman 
whose "Wall street engagements are large, espe- 
cially in Dauphin or Cumberland, is always vulnei-- 
able. Bat who, or what was the Count, to disturb 
the speculations, oi' to break upon the quietude of the 
bank-ofQcer of Wall street ? Money makes a stout 
panoply against any shafts that come from beggars ; 
and even the reputation of riches is a shield that no 
poor man can easily pierce through. 

Poor uncle Solomon, sitting in his bank-chair, 
looking through his gold bowed spectacles, reading 
his morning paper, forgets that he is a father ; ho 
feels strong in Ms reputation at "the Board;" 
money is still his idol. 

The Count has fallen in very naturally, and in a 
fraternal way, with Washington Fudge. The 
Count has formed bis own ideas of that young 
gentleman's intimacy with the Countess de Guerlin; 
judging, perhaps, from some previous knowledge of 
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that ladj'a character ; judging, perhaps, from the 
YiTacioua temperament of the young gentleman ; 
judging, perhaps — erroneously. 

He, however, cultivates a famiUarity very Batter- 
ing to hia brother-in-law. Washington evea gi-ows 
proud of the connection, aud is sponsor for a great 
many opera-house tickets, which serve the bridal 
pair and himself, jointly. It is rather a feathei m 
his cap, to stroli down Broadway arm lu -wm with 
the Count, meeting the Spindles or the PmLeitons 
as the case may be, in an ineffable French manner 
He even cuts some of his older hum-dium acquamt 
anees, and loans small sums to the Count Hp 
thinks the old gentleman will " pouey up, sooner oi 
later. It looks very much as if it would be later. 

He finds, indeed, the old gentleman rather crusty 
with himself ; lie is compelled to abandon the 
thought once entertained, of a fast trotter and 
wagon. He abandons, at the same time, an open- 
ing in a down-town counting-room, secured to him 
by the efforts of my uncle Solomon. He is, iu 
short, reduced to great straits to " raise the need- 
ful." He gets a hint, meantime, from the Count, 
of the small dealings " on time " at the Board. He 
knows something from the wise ones, of the occa- 
sional appearance of his father at that market. He 
indulges in a quiet way, under the advices of the 
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Conat, and proves very successful. He fancies he 
has a tact for ttose things. I nerer knew a dealer 
in the stocks, who did iwt fancy that he had a 
certain tact. 

If Washington lacked confirmation, from his own 
experience, he would have been supplied by the 
complimentary advances of his noble friend, tho 
Count. At length, however, Mr. Washington does 
make an error — he loses — loses largely — he is posi- 
tively with oat funds. 

The Count said it was unfortunate — " ver unfor- 
tunate ;" and all the more so, because a now mining- 
stock (I think it was lead, ainc, aad copper com- 
bined) was about to be offered at the Board— a few 
thousand shares only— sold by stress of circumstan- 
ces (as such great stocks usually are), and warrant- 
ing immense returns. The Count thought seventy 
per cent., at the very least. It was nnderstood 
that a bishop had recommended it, and held a few 
shares. A. eertaia vestry-man of high moral worth 
vouched for it. A late Governor had written a 
letter, in which he said that " if he ever dealt in 
stocks (which he did not), ho did not know of 
one which, by the promises extended, gave reason 
for a holder to anticipate so enormons a return." 

The Herald said it had been noised that a holder 
in the Lead, Zinc, and Copper Mining Company, 
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would offer a certain number of shares at the Board. 
The statement, however, mast be received with dis- 
trust. From inquiry, the commercial editor had 
ascertained that the report was fabricated by 
persons interested in a rival company ; no shares 
ia the fore-mentioned mine were to be had for 
"love or money." 

The Count knew better. If he had ten thousand 
dollars by him, he could make thirty. lie hadn't 
it by him. I^'either had Wash. 

A thought struclc the Count. Twenty days 
would turn the profit. Could Wash make a Joan 
for twenty days only ? Washington didn't think he 
could. 

The Count sag'gested that Mr. Fudge's paper 
(the elder) was current in the street. Washington 



The Count suggested that a small note for ten 
thousand dollars, at twenty days, in his father's 
name, signed — as a matter of form— by Washing- 
ton — ^for his father, would be sufBcient to raise the 
wind. In less than twenty days the paper could be 
taken up, and he. Wash, might pocket a pretty 
profit of from ten to fifteen thousand dollars, at the 
very least. 

ton demurred somewhat. But the Count 
n his talk, and presently rounded the 
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belief of the bai kei s sou nto his own shape of 
thiakiag. 

The paper was drawn up aad my aeeomphshed 
cousin Wa'ih put his fathei s name — n a hand very 
like the old gentleman s— to a proai'e to pay ' 
twenty dajs iftei date tlie am of ten thousaaij 
dollars. 

Uncle S lomon at that ler^ tim was p'lssm^ his 
gold-bowed specticles end for end upon h s oflice 
table, and remaiLmg to a brother liankei m his 
stately vrav that tr me was fi ghtfullj on the 
increase. 

"The ha) its of oai >oan^ jeofle rt ^I'^iDg 
very extravagant, sail tl e brothei banker 

" I think they are," said my ucele Solomon. 

And I believe he wsis hocest. 
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WE are all capital republicans— Pudges, Pink- 
ertons, Spindles, and all of us. Of course 
■we are. Who doubts it? And there is not a peo- 
ple on eartli who show such tender regard for those 
who have the misfortune to bo born uuder a differ- 
ent regimen, and to wear titles. I may say tbat 
American ladies are conspicuous for this sort of 
charity. Orphau-asylaras are very well in their 
way, and so are scliuola for the blind ; but compare 
these objects of beneyolence with what is due to a 
Baron, or a Count, or a Prince ? Think of a man 
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who has bceu the slave of courts, who has not 
dared to mavmur agaiust the smile of a queen I how 
our graceful feminine charities flow out towards him, 
envelop him, sustain him, and soothe him ! Gentle- 
ness forgets itself in a tempest of sympathy, and 
modesty flings away its veil in the earnestness of 
the sweet alms-giying. 

What a brilliant and tenderly-remembered epoch 
in the family annals was that, when Lord Morpeth 
attended the Pinherton ball ; or when the Baron 
of Strelitz-Sehwerin took Miss Spindle by the hand 
and taught her how to pronounce his aristocratic 
name ; or when the Prince of Heligoland, in lightish 
pantaloons, with a stripe (for all the world just 
such as a common man might have worn, so humble 
was the Prince), consented to a drive in our family 
carriage, and afterwards took tea with the Pudges I 

I was once accidentally interested in a poor pea- 
sant family that came from Paisley in Scotland, and 
landed in New York with scarce a penny, and three 
sick children to provide for. I brushed about among 
the wealthy people with whom I was on speaking- 
tenna, with the hope of raising money for them ; 
but nobody thought me serious. A happy idea 
occurred to me. I dropped a paragraph in a morn- 
ing-paper, statmg that a poor gentleman of a dis- 
tingnished Scotch house, and wearing the title of 
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Lord Glenartney, liad arrived io. town, and was, 
with bis sick family, in exti-8me want. I brought 
the paragraph to the notice of my aunt Phcebc. 
She thanlied me kindly, and asked if I thought it 
would be comme il fawl to call, and was particular 
to learn the proper hour, 

I told her I thought his lordship might consider 
it a little brusque, and hinted that, being really in 
want, he would not object to a little money coming 
from an unknown source. The money was sent ; 
and my aunt insisted that he should be iuTited to 
dine on his very first going out, with herself. He 
did ; but being an honest, plain-spoken fellow, the 
truth came out. I think my aunt never wholly for- 
gave me ; and never thought a charity or attention 
so ill-timed as that to poor Gflenartney, 

The Pinkertons arranged a little fUe, at their 
"fine country-place," two miles out, for the Countess 
de Gnerlin. The invitations were very numerous. 
People who were not invited wondered who the 
Countess really was ; people who were invited, did 
not wonder at all. The ladies who had not already 
enjoyed that distinction, were crazy to see her. 
They had heard she was so elegant, and modest 
withal — ready to chat with anybody ; replied, it was 
understood, with rare condescensiou, to questions 
that were put to her. She had even thrummed an 
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air on Miss Spindle's piano with the iEolian attach- 
ment ; and such playing ! 

Bat hours passed, and the Countess did not come. 
Could the Countess be ill ? It was wondered, in 
that event, what physician would he honored with a 
call. People talked of what house she wonld pro- 
bably occupy upou the Avenue, in the event of her 
remaining. It was hoped she would remain. "What 
an accession," said Miss Spindle, " to ow circle !" 

Still the Conatess did not come. It was remarked, 
moreover, that the Fudges, who had been thrown 
by accident into relations with the Countess, were 
also away. People wondered very much what it 
could mean. Miss Pinkerton said she was intrigu^e 
horribly. 

Twelve o'clock sounded, and there was no Count- 
ess — no Pudges. A buzzing, vulgar lawyer, whom 
people were surprised to see at thofefe, and who, it 
was understood, had some time acted as professional 
adviser of Mr. Quid, hinted in corner groups that 
she wouldn't come, in a way that greatly ii 



And the lawyer was right. The Countess did 
not come at all. The Pinkertons found the next 
day, to their amazement, that the Countess had 
sailed under another name iu the steamer which 
left port on the very noon preceding the/eie. 
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Tkere were other people, trades-p oil am g 
them, who shared the amazement and n n of 
the Pinkertona, Mr. Brazitt, howev wa he y 
and yiyacioua. He hai3 " touched" a on il able 
proportion of the funds which had been advanced 
to the Countess on the strength of her claims to the 
large Bodgers estate. 

Had Mr. Quid bought off the Countess 1 Not 
he. But he had received a Taluable and interesting 
paquet per steamer, from his old friend, Mr. Jenkins. 
A portion of the contents of this paquet had been 
communicated in a quiet way to the Countess, and 
had been laid before the Fudges. 

The facts made known were not flattering to the 
distinguished hdgr^t. It appeared from the com- 
jBimicatioii of Mr. Jenkins that the so-called Coant- 
ess de Guerlin had been long under the eye of the 
Paris police, and was strongly suspected of certain 
swindling operations to a large amount, in connec- 
tion with a professor of Prench in the E,ue St. 
Honore, and a Colonel Duprez, which last-named 
individual was now in custody. 

Her history was not a little romantic. She wore 
her father's name (excepting the title), although 
without any legal claim to it. Her mother, it 
appeared, was/emwe dt chambre to the wife of Mon- 
Keur de Guerlin. This maid-servant of Madame de 
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G-uerlin had prcvionsly served that lady when she 
bore the name of Madame Bodgers, and had super- 
intended the toilet of the little Mademoiselle Bod- 
gers, who came, in time, to be Mrs. Qnid. 

At what precise epoch the escaping Countess 
came into the world, whether after or before the 
death of Madame do Guerlin, was not known. It 
was natnral enough, however, tliat a man of the 
eathoUc social views of de G-aerlin, should treat with 
& more tender regard his own daughter, though 
wrongfully born, than his step-daughter, who traced 
her origin to the old scion of the Bodgers house. 
And this tenderness will perhaps explain how the 
artful Countess was in possession of those pretty 
trinkets which told so cleverly upon the sympathies 
of my cousin Wash, and which once adorned the 
bosom of the widow Bodgers. 

Mr. Quid did not grieve over the evidences of 
dissoluteness in the character of Mrs. Quid's step- 
father ; or, if he did, he found abundant consolation 
in other papers accompanying that evidence, to wit : 
full testimony from the tnairie of the comtmme, of his 
marriage to Miss Bodgers, daughter of the deceased 
Samuel Bodgers, late of Newtown, United States 
of America. 

Mr. Jenkins had esecuted his task in a business- 
like way, and Mr, Quid was grateful. 
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The Piokeitons who had besjjoken thiough a 
third party (wh) wis to commnmcite on his own 
respousiihility with a graceful small iiiiter) a short 
stetch of thei fih chmipelre countprm-inded the 
wish. Th6Joiicse<! who had not heen invited nevei 
ceased their inquiriei, through commoii fuends, 
about the disposition of tlie/eJe; and even carried 
their ill-will so far as to speak of it to the Pinker- 
tons themselves. Of course the Joneses knew what 
the character of the Countess was from the begia- 
nicg, " Anj one who had seea the world must have 
known what she was," 

The Spindles removed the ^olian attachment 
from their piano. Miss Spindle abandoned French 
and pursued (Jerman. 

Mr. Erazitt, as I have remarked, was cheery and 
vivaoiouH ; he was the only man, indeed, who seemed 
seriously to have enjoyed the visit of the Countess ; 
and he made use of the whole affair at a political 
dinner which came off shortly after, in a strong 
speech, illustrating in au exceedingly happy manner 
the tendency of true democratic and republican 
principles. He was cheered vociferously throngh- 
ont ; and Mr. Qnid, who ivas present, hut tom^- 
what maudlin iiith wine, cried out luifily, '■ Go it, 
Braaitt." 

As for our family, they did not bear the depart- 
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nre of the Conntess witii the composure they ihoull 
have shown. Miss Jemima lecalled hei httl ca 
Mj-sazjo?ie witib, considerable iJHcoi The oil I'ldy 
her mother, said the thougl t of it made hei kmil 
o' sickish-like." 

My auttt Phcehe would haiic home the soi ow 
better, and have shared hei moit fi ation quietly 
with Wash, if my uncle Solonoa had not insisted 
vexatioasly upon the topic He le^tttel the 
Countess — exceedingly. He feared Phi^be would 
be lonely. He thought the Joneso had not 'ihown 
her 80 much attention as they should hive done 
and appealed to Phcebe. He w<»3 surjiisel that 
she had not left her cards at ieivinE; but he sup 
posed "it was the French way He isked if 
Phcebe intended to write the Oounte in] f so 
in English or in I'reiich ? 

As for Mr. Quid, he dil lot suffer the cheeifui 
aspect of affairs to divert hts m nd fr ni bu'ii efa 
Nothing now lay between him and the full enjoy 
ment of the Bodgers estate but the will in the 
hands of Mr. Blimmer. He dil not feel m inxiona 
for the preservation of that document as upon the 
recent occasion of liis visit to the oflico of Mi 
Bivins. 

He called his son Adolphns into consultation. In 
the course of it, allusion was made to Miss Kitty 



,.y Google 



184 Fudge Doinqs. 

Fleming. Adolphus expressed himself sportively, 
to the effect that " it was a doll run to pnrsae that 
game anj farther." 

His father urged great caution uutil it could he 
kaowa what might be done with Blimmer. He was 
determided to make a vigorous effort to possess him- 
self of the paper now in that gentleman's hands. 
In case he should fail, Adolphus must perceive that 
his chance still lay with Miss Kitty, and, to tell 
truth, " she was a pretty enough girl, and he 
thought that he might do worse." 

Adolphus thought "perhaps ho might." He 
drove out with Arabella Spindle the next day ; a 
thing he had not done before for a month, She 
entirely a^eed with him that the Countess was an 
odious woman ; nothing lady-Iike about her. They 
made themselves, in fact, quite merry in recalling 
her vulgarities. They drove untU dark. But Mr. 
Quid was very agreeable. 

" Such a ^piquant young man !" said she to her 
mother. 

Mrs. Spindle said he was — very. 
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MR. QUID took a considerable sum of ready 
money n tli h m Vihen lie made h call po 
"\r Bl mmc I h Te r7 St II n tl e Bl mmers 
1 lie employ liid au ndiat net ecollect on of the 
gentleman By d nt of a i er ous & ratck 0¥C hia 
left ear the lad called np j uto a tra n of aasoc a 
tion a connect on v. th tliat elegant gentleman 
He rememl e ed "i lon<r walk to Fulton Fe ry a 
SO t f hoi laj fn ! m 1 e rememl ered a ons le 
alle Jit di til an! w t II 
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afterwards ; be reraembered still more clearly a 
severe tliump upon his head, gircn by Mr. Blimmer, 
very gratuitously (as Jerry thought), later in the 
day. 

What made the association still more lively, was 
the fact that Mr. Blimmer, on the present occasion, 
made a Tom-foolery errand, by which Jerry might 
tate himself off. The lad did, indeed, clatter down 
the Stan's with commendable energy ; but presently 
returned in a cautious manner and took up position 
on the outside of the BlimmersTille office door. 
There was not much passing upon the Bliramersville 
stairs ; and Jerry was able to gratify a very active 
if not laudable cariosity. 

The iEterview opened with a little beneyolent 
crimination on the part of Mr. Quid, for the double 
play of Mr. Blimmer. The accused gentleman 
defended himself with a great deal of amiability, 
and congratulated Mr. Quid upon the improved 
aspect of affairs, now that the Countess had retired. 

Mr, Quid expressed himself gratefully, and hinted 
that there was now only one obstacle to the peace- 
able and judicious arrangement of the whole mat- 
ter. He hinted that Mr. Blimmer knew very well 
what that obstacle was. 

Mr. Blimmer remarked in a tone of half-inqniry 
" that he probably referred to the «ill wliicli he 
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had the honor of receiving from the handa of 
Mr. Bodgers, shortly before that gentleman's fleath." 

Mr. Quid said he did so ; and regretted that he 
was only in possession of a copy of that instrument. 
He thought he could make it worth the while of 
Mr. Blimmer to transfer to him, as a person related 
to the deceased, the copy stil! in his possession. 
And Mr. Quid, hj an inadverteat kind of gcstui-e, 
passed his hands into his coat-pocket, drawing from 
thence a very plumply-filled wallet. 

Mr. Blimmer loved the sight of bank-notes, both 
as proprietor of Blimmersville, and as an individual. 
He did not, as the reader will very well understand, 
place any extraordinary value upon the paper in his 
possession. Of his own handwriting, and that of 
Jerry, he had frequeat specimens in circular letters 
and other documents. He did not consider, there- 
fore, the moneyed propositions of Ms visitor as 
wholly inadmissible 

Mr. Qnid proceeded like a m'ln ot bu=mcsi , 
he counted out a laige sum — laiger thin had fallen 
under the eye of the Blimmersvillp piopiietor in a 
long time. He pioposed to hand this sum ovci to 
Mr. Blimmer, without receipt or other writing, pro- 
vided he was at once put in possession of the will of 
Mr. Bodgers, now in Blimmer's keeping. 

Mr. Blimmer spoke pathetically of ii trust imposed 
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on Mm by an old acquaintance, under so distress- 
ing circumstances as attended the burning of the 
Eclipse ; lie was also aware, liowever, of the inte- 
rests of Mr. Quid, through his late wife, and of the 
strong desire which those so near of kin would 
naturally feel to possess themselves of little me- 
mentoes of the deceased. 

This last Tiew of the case prevailed with him ; 
and, haying received from Mr. Quid the proffered 
sum, he transfeiTcd, at the same time, to that gen- 
tleman the draft of the will, which has been already 
brought to the knowledge of the reader. He for- 
thermore solemnly declared to Mr. Quid, that he 
had pnt him in possession of all the documents 
of eYevj tind, which had been handed him by the 
deceased Mr. Eodgers. 

Mr. Quid glanced his eye over the instrument, and 
observed with special gratification the quaint and 
highly interesting character of the signature. It 
cert^ly differed very much from that affixed to the 
paper already in his possession. 

Mr. Quid sometimes smoked a mOd Havana ; he 
drew one from his pocket. Would Mr, Blimmor 
draw a match for him ? 

Mr. Blimmer drew a match. 

Mr. Quid dexterously lighted— not the segar — 
but the corner of the will. Mr. Blimmer feigned a 
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strong demnrral But the paper burned easily, aad 
presently was thrown, a mere cinder, upoa the ashes 
of the gi'ate. 

" You will perceive," said Mr. Quid, ia an ami- 
able tone, "that I have made yon a party to 
this little transaction for the sake of fuller security. 
You drew the match, I lighted the paper. I think 
that is the state of the case V 

Mr. Blimmer smiled awkwardly, and said he 
believed it was. Mr. Quid offered him thereupon a 
segar, and they smoked together in a familiar man- 
ner. Some remarks were passed between them in 
respect to Mr. Bivins, of Newtown. Both seemed to 
agree that he was a man they should be very cautious 
of. Indeed, he seemed the only individual whose 
pertinacity was to be feared. Mr. Quid expressed 
the belief that he held the means of thoroughly 
quieting the investigations of that gentleman. 

Mr. Blimmer hoped he did. 

When Jerry returned from his errand, a half hour 
after this, he was thoroughly blown. Mr. Blimmer 
scolded him for having been gone a very long time. 
Jerry said, and said truly, that he never ran faster 
in his life. The fact was, he set off late. 

Mr. Quid walked home, flourishing daintily his 
gold-headed cane. He talked in a sportive humor to 
himself, and remarked jocularly to ilr. Quid, " that 
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the affair had rather a cheery look. As for Bivins," 
said he, "he thinks I am iaterested in the will. 
Ha ! ha 1 so I am ; so 1 am, Mr. Bivins. Should 
be happy to find the will, Mr. Bivins — very happy. 
Fiat juslttia, ruat calam Ha I ha 1 Jlr Bivms ! ' 

In hi3 magnanmuty he thinki he can well afford 
to put the copy in tlie handf of thit gentleman It 
will look genejous , it will divert lU'ipn.ion , it Will 
show a tender interest in the Flemings that will 
serve to counterLalance anj waywiid fendtnfies, 
jnat now, of Adolphu? 

Indeed, tliat ^elJ attcinooTi Mi Quid drove out 
Newtown He Malted the ofiicc of Mr Bivm--, on 
the meetmg house coruei, and quite cheered the 
Sqnire with his gaiety of spints He alluded to 
the conversation on a previous visit He wished 
to give assuiance to Mi Bivins that he had spoken 
in good filth The fact of being lelieved of &o 
impertment an adversaiy as tht foreign Jidj who 
called herself the Coantess de Guerlm, had in no 
way lessened his interest la the Fleming family 
His ideas of strict ju'^tice lemimed the '^imt He 
might say, ^itiiout selfflittei^ that tht\ "nuuld 
always lemtin the <iame 

Squire Bivins took the occasion to supply him- 
self with a fresh quid, and to remark that " he had 
no doubt of it." 
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Mr Quil coi t uel to s^v that lie lial puabed 
his Bquuiea with ZBal and that he had the hap 
pmeas auw of mfoiming Mr EiTina that he had 
come into possession of i docament which appeired 
to he genuine and which corre'fpoaded accurately 
with tlio description of Mr Bivms 

It 18 needless to say that the Sjirewaas^rae 
whit talcon aba k Since the flight of tliP Gnei 
hn he had obseiTed or rather "\Iehit\bcl hirl 
obserTod thit the viaita of Adolfhns to "Newtown 
hid becomi, less frequent He argued ft m th e> 
that the young gentlemin and father weie about to 
abanlon the attempt to secure the e<<tate through 
mairia"e ind he wa^ plotting «ithm himself how 
he might in the =ofest miunei cause a summon to 
be issued to Mi Quid to produce the will which he 
belieTed to bo in his pos ession before 'Ome court 
of piobate That Mi Qi d shiuld make a Tolun 
tarj proffei ot that n trument wis sonethnjf the 
Squire did not wholly unl i5tin1 

Yet the f ict wis undoubted Mi Qu 1 sai 1 he 
should be mast happy to lay the document befoie 
Mr. BiTins , ani alluded to a sentiment pie^iously 
expressed in a foreign tongue indeel but he 
believed Mi Bivins was aware of its iniort — ta 
wit Flat ) tititm -mat cabun 

Ml BiTins took the will and ghneed it over 
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"There was no doubt it was his own hand- 
writing." 

Mr. Quid turned pale, bnt recovered in a moment. 
Blimmer must have tad a good copyist. 

" Aye," said Bivins, running his eye down to the 
foot ; " and there's Harry's signature." 

Mr. Quid turned pale again. 

'■But," said Bivins, a little disconcerted it 
seemed, " it isn't worth a rush I" 

"No?" said Quid, with an involuntary smile 
playing on liia lip. 

"Not a rush 1" said Bivins, more emphatically 
still. 

" How so 1" said Mr. Quid, nervously. 

" The law," said Bivins, pronouncing that mono- 
syllable in a tone calculated to produce great awe, 
"the law requires two witnesses, at least, in the 
execution of all such instruments." 

" Always V said Quid, disposed half to regret the 
needless sacriSce of the morning. 

"There may be cases," said Mr. Bivins, speaking 
solemnly, and with an air of great authority, 
" where a will with but a single witness, or, indeed, 
no witness at all, other than oral testimony, might 
perhaps be good ; as in the case of a soldier dying 
on the field of hattle, or a mariner at sea, 
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"And liow about the signature !" said Quid, 
growing excessively uervous ; " the signature of Mr. 



Mr. Eiyins put on his spectacles, which he had 
removed ia tlie heat of his legal expressions, and 
ran his eye over the names at the foot. 

" Trnman Bodgers," said he, reading the name 
attentively ; " it doesn't look quite right ; there's 
something wanting, to be sure," said he, growing 
more decided in his belief ; and he held it at arm's 
length from him. " I can't believe it's altogether 
his," said he. And his eye ran from the name of 
Bodgers to the name of Flint, and he stroked Ms 
wig in a reflective manner, and laid the paper upon 
his knee, and removing his spectacles, placed them 
upon it, and eyeing keenly Mr. Qnid, said : "It's 
my opinion, sir, that this paper is a forgery 1" 

" Bless me !" said Mr. Quid, affecting great con- 
cern, " you don't say so I And who, pray, was the 
forger 1" 

" A man I never would have suspected," said 
Bivias, feelingly. " Observe, Mr, Quid, wc are 
talking in confidence." 

Mr. Quid assented. 

" It is my opinion," said he, that this paper has 
been signed and witnessed by the same individual ; 
and that individual is Harry Flint I" 
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Mr, Quid sbows a surprise, wliich, imder the cir- 
cumstanees is very natural. 

"Mr. Flint," said BiTins, continuing Ma reflec- 
tions, " was a young man attached to my office ; a 
well-to-do young man ; but he was a little tender, 
as my daughter Mehitabel has told me — for I am a 
poor judge in those matters — towards Miss Kitty 
Fleraing, who is, you perceive, the legatee. Now 
Mr. Bodgers had undoubtedly drawn up this instru- 
ment in her fayor, but never, to my knowledge, did 
he execute it. The signature has certainly not got 
the Squire's usual flonrish. Harry Flint, bein^ a 
clerk of mine, may very naturally have had the 
handhDg of this paper among others of the Squire's 
which passed back and forth from tlie of&ce. And 
as the Squire slipped off without signing it, he ma/y, 
you understand, have put in the name with his own 
to make the paper good. As he was in love with 
Miss Kitty, it would have been natural enough, you 
know, to wish to put her into possession of the 
Squire's property." 

" To be sure," said Quid. " But why don't 
Harry Flint appear ?" 

"There's just the point," said Bivins ; "and it 
counts more strongly against him than all the rest. 
On a sudden he slips off to California. Why did he 
go ? My daughter Mehitabel, who is an observing 
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woman, has, I think, touched the matter in the 
right place. She says ' Kitty rejected him 1' " 

It seemed ratter a strong case against poor 
Harry ; but the Squire had forgotten, what wo 
very well know, that Harry Flint bad taken his 
departure from Kewtown several days previous to 
the loss of Mr. Bodgers. 

Mr. Quid, in an equable mood of mind, although 
perhaps not entirely so self-possessed as before his 
visit, bade Mr. Bivins good day, leaving with Mm 
the document which had suggested such a novel 
train of reflections to the Squire, and of which Mr. 
Qaid had very littlo fear : first, on the ground tiiat 
the signature of Mr. Bodgera lacked its usual 
flourish (for which he thought capital reason might 
be found in the impraetised hand of Mr. Blimmcr's 
copyist), and noxt, because it lacked the requisite 
number of witnesses to be made an effective instru- 
ment. 

If there was a forgei-y in the case, the matter was 
even better than he hoped. He was perfectly 
'fatiafled in his own mind that Mr. Bivins, with all 
his sharpness, was charging upon Mr. Harry Elint 
an impropriety which might be more safely laid at 
the office door of his respectable friend, Mr. Blira- 
mer. Mr. Flint was, however, absent, and the 
charge being communicated in confidence, and the 
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will void ou other grounds, te ttought Mr. Flint 
might very properly wear the weight of the Squire's 
amiahle suspicions without any interference on his 
part. 

Mr. Quid, I may remark again, went home in 
excellent good-humor. He thonght well of his 
sagacity ; he thonght well of his apparent gene- 
rosity ; he thought well of Adolphus Quid ; and he 
thonght even better of Mr, Quid, senior. 

It wonld be strange if Mr. Bivina did not speak 
of his extraordinary suspicion in his family circle ; of 
course it would. And it would be stranger still if 
Miss Eivins did not repeat the suspicion, with some 
few additions of her own, in a confidential manner. 
In this way, it came about that half the old women 
of Xewtown understood, on the " best authority," 
that Harry Flint, who had gone away in such 
haste, had proved a forger "for a vast amount." 
And it came to Xitty's ears, among the rest ; who 
was greatly shocked, but did not trust it at all. 

And it found its way after a time to the home of 
the old aunt. (Mehitabel Biyins said eoeryw/nn sha 
feared it might.) She, good woman, fearfully dis- 
turbed, wrote off a letter full of trouble about the 
lying scandal of the town, and urged Harry to come 
back, if it were only for a short visit, to make Ma 
name good again, and to cheer up little Bessie, who 
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was grown thiu and ailing — all tlie worse for tlie 
Christian lecture that Mehitabel Biyins had read to 
her, witii the other girls, in the Sunday-class, about 
the awful sin of forgery, which she feared an old 
townsman (Bessie knew who she meant) had been 
guilty of. 

Miss MeMtabel was immensely gratified in being 
able to add yet another topic to her nsaal range of 
gossip. Adolphus Quid came more rarely to New- 
town. Indeed he came now very rarely. Mchita- 
bel wondered (with the neighbors) if he had jilted 
poor Kitty? She pitied her, indeed she did And 
what is more, she told everybody in the village, 
with that sharp tongue of hers, how much she pitied 
her. She knew from the beginning that yonng 
Quid was not in earnest. She hopfd, indeed she 
did, that matters were no worse than they seemed ! 

And Kitty had need of pity, both earnest and 
kind. Not that her heart was broken by any negli- 
gence in attention of that out-sided gentleman, 
Adolphe ; I think, indeed, that least of all in the 
old Bodgers house she rcgi-etted the growing absence 
of his gay carriage at the gate. 

And yet she had yielded measurably to her 
mother's whim ; the hearts of girlhood are very 
pliable. Often-times she had set up before her — 
Duty {for obedience to her mother in all things 
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seemed duty), and tried to transfigure it into Loye. 
And eren ttough she tad not yet thoroughly suc- 
ceeded, her Tery struggle towards the fond old 
mother's wish, quickened her sensihilitiea and made 
her keenly jealous of a slight. 

Theiefore, when the long-continued yisits and the 
frequent ofteringa became rare and uncertain, Kitty, 
from very sympathy, wore half the pain which 
cloudeil her mother'b face. For until then, with a 
simpliaty \ihich interpreted language at its full 
meaning, she hid never once imagined that Adolphe 
had pUyed fdse, oi pretended to greater feeling 
than iielonged to him Never once, under the 
guidance of the old mother's obseiration, had she 
questioned the earnestness of his feeling ; her only 
heiitincy lay in doubt aa to her own. To change 
the mquiry now was very, very humiliating. 

But there was not long occasion for any question 
of this sort. Mehitabel sharpened her tongue more 
and more npon poor Kitty's forsaken condition. 
Adolphe's visits grew more and more rare. Finally, 
there came one day a pitiful letter from hun, saying 
" how sincerely Ke had been attached to her, and 
how much he regretted that his father's wish for- 
bade further intimacy with one whose memory he 
should always cherish very affectionately." 

Kitty had not one tear for this letter, though she 
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felt very bitterly. "Witli a woman's instinct, she 
looted through the words to the very laarrow of his 
intent, and the falsity of months past flashed on her 
in a moment. It is a bitter thing when a guileless 
woman first learns to regard any raanly character — 
MO matter where she finds it — with contempt. It 
weakens that better estimate of hnmanity which 
gives snnshine to life. It breaks down womanly 
faith, where womanly faith ought to be strong, 

I said Kitty had no tears to shed over the letter ; 
certainly not in the reading of it — nor for hours 
after. But at night, by herself, when she recalled 
her mother's bitter mortification and her own dela- 
sioa (to be guarded against ever after througli tlie 
whole course of her life by a watchful and constant 
Buspicion), she grew troubled, and shed tears ; not 
girliah tears, but those of a woman 

I think the little scholars of her next day's school 
remarked something more of dignity in her manner 
than they had seen before ; they thought at first 
she would have been severe. But, if anythmg, she 
was more kind than ever. 
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Uncle Solomon Brought to Bay. 



TWENTY days had nearly gone fay, and yet 
the Copper, Zinc, and Lead-Mining Company 
did not grow upon the confidence of tlie out^sidera in 
Wall street. Quotations of the stock were far more 
frequent than, the Herald had predicted. Shares 
could be had for " love or money " — and for very lit- 
tle of either. They had fallen from aevea and an 
eighth, to five and three-quarters. So far from 
being in a condition to pay up the paper in his 
father's name, Washington Fndge fonnd he would 
fall short in the snm of from three to four thonsand 
dollars. It worried him ; it seemed to worry the 
Count. 
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Tlie last-named geutlemau had mesuitime mado 
another and unsuccessful attempt to secure a hand- 
some allowance, in behalf of Wilhelmiua, from Mr. 
Solomon Pudge. My undo Solomon was most 
sincere in his refusal. He was without the means, 
if he had entertained the wish to comply. This, 
however, the Count did not know, and could not 
belioTe. He shook Ms stick at the old gentleman 
with a heartier indignation even than hefore. He 
would "make Mr. Solomon Fudge know of it." 
And ho did ; for now the rich hanker was vulner- 
able, even to so beggarly an enemy as the Count. 

The forged paper of my cousin Wash was in the 
hands of a note-broker in the street, whom the 
Count had recommended to Washington. The 
Connt called upon the broker ; ho wished to sea 
him privately. He was anxious to know if a cer- 
tain note — dcserihiug it — for ten thousand doUars, 
had been offered him ? 

It had been. 

And he had discounted it ? 

The broker had done so. 

The Count regretted exceedingly, but he had 
strong reason to fear that the note was not good ; 
that, in short, it was a forged note. 

The broker thought ho knew the paper of Mr. 

Fudge ; he had bought a great deal of it ; and, 

9* 
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moreover, the present note was actually offered by 
his sou Wasliiiifjton Fudge. 

" If you 11 if.il," '.T.id the Count, " you shall walk 
with me to the ofliee of Mr. Fudge. Tou will 
satisfy jouistlf I do assure you it shall be safe." 

It was but a little way, and the broker accompa- 
nied the noble son-in-law of the banker to the Wall 
street ofEce, where I had occasion first to present 
to the notice of my reader the late mayor and 
vestry-man — the eminent merchant — my uncle, Mr. 
Solomon Fudge. 

He is not so erect as when we saw him first. I 
think he is thinner. lie has had Ma troubles — not 
at home only, but on 'Change. It is very doubtful 
if he can hold ont for even a week to come. But 
the world knows nothing of this. Every one counts 
Solomon Fudge a rich man. His carriage comes to 
take hhn up at three, as it has any time in ten 
years past. He joins his wife in her Sunday pew, 
and sits grandly in the corner, in his starched 
cravat — keeping up the bubble, if it may be, until 
the end. 

He may have some bitter thoughts about the 
children of his rearing. He certainly does not 
pride himself greatly upon the distinguished con- 
nection his daughter has made, nor does he join his 
wife very fervently in her praises of their elegant 
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60D, Waishiiigton. Yet, witli the stout animal 
courage tliat was in him from the beginniog, he 
Btavesi off the thought of such things. And in bia 
great estabUshment upon the Avenue, or in bis 
kingdom of Wall street, where the bank-clerka 
scrape and bow their reverence, he wears his dig- 
nity very grandly still. 

The world of feeling was never very large for 
him, and age has not added to its bigness. Neither 
daughter nor son have opened any new avenues in 
that direction ; and now, should some new trial 
come to probe the old cramped heart, which way 
shall my uncle Solomon look— through his gold- 
bowed spectacles— for sympathy ? To the claret 
coach, or to the Countess Wilhclmina ? 

Well, my uncle Solomon gravely lifts those gold- 
bowed epectaelca when the Count and his compa- 
nion come in. The note-broker bogged pardon for 
intrnsion ; he wished only to assure himself — of a 
matter he could hardly doubt — if the note he held 
in his hand was a good note ? 

Mr. Fudge took the paper, and waved the broker 
gi-andly to a chair. He brought down his gold 
spectacles — read the note— laid it down quietly. 
" It is not mine," said he, " it's a forgery." 

The Count Salle advanced, with his ivory-headed 
stick under his arm. He had a year's accumulated 
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revenge in hia look. " It cannot be," said he, " for 
it is of yonr son," 

" My son !" said Mr. Fudge, startled for a 
moment. 

" Mr. Wnshington Pudge," said the broker, 
" presented the note for diacoant," 

The old bank-officer nervonsly grappled the 
paper. "It shall be paid," said he. But, turning 
his eye upon the Count, he saw an eapression in his 
face which subdued him. Ths note might be paid, 
indeed ; but the crime, if crime it was — remained. 

He caught at the hope of bargaining with the 
Connt, for the honor of his son. He unfolded the 
paper again — very coolly. 

" Ten thousand dollars — ten thousand " 

It was too late : the animal strength was giving 
way, even if the money could be found. His voice 
seemed to fail hun, and his eye wandered from the 
Count to the liroker ; liis hand, too, dropped, and 
he fell back in his chair. They brought in some 
water from the outer ofSce, and the news went out 
that Mr. Pudge was suddenly taken ill. The porter 
set off for a carriage ; another messenger went for 
a physician. 

He revived somewhat presently, and wished his 
son to be sent for. They took him home in a 
hackney cab. On the way he passed a claret 
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coach, in which sat a lady in brocade, looking out 
very intently upon the passers along Broadway. 
Mr. Pudge saw the carriage, and knew it ; lie saw 
the brocade, and knew that, too ; bat the expres- 
sion of his face did not change ; ho made no motion 
to stop. Why should he ? 

There was conf on m his jjieat h upon the 
Avenue Tvhen he eich d 1 ome It wao a thug 
so anlieard of foi Mr Fu l^e to come at s ch an 
hour of the lay 1 The servants only pa doled it 
when they learned that Mt Fudge wis taken 
really lU 

Washington came in shortly after inl entered 
his fathe s room — the fam ly room indeed but 
Mrs Pudge was not there Air Fudge asked the 
physician who hid cantionel hm aga nat excite 
ment of any kini to Icne h m i little t me alone 
with his son 

■" Washington," said the old gentleman, " have I 
treated yon well, my child V 

Washington was not prepared for this compara- 
tively tender manner of the old gentleman ; ho was 
disturbed hy it ; he expected a row ; he could only 
answer, " To be sure you have, father, always." 

" Have I ever denied you any wish of yours, 
"Washington ?" 

The son said he never had. 
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The old gentleman appeared to breathe with 
some difficulty ; Washington arranged his pillows 
for him. He had never done such a thing before ; 
and the very act seemed to soften both fatter 
and son.. 

" And, Washington," continued Mr. Fudge, now 
ttat he spoke more easily, " when you have wanted 
money, yon have not found me unwilling to give it 
to you ?" 

" Good God ! father," said the son, touched in 
earnest now by the old man's tone, " don't talk to 
me in that way 1" 

"Weil, I won't, Wash," said the father ; " but 
come here, nearer to me." 

Washington came so near that the old gentleman 
toolt his hand. " Washington," said he, " tell me 
honestly — 'the note this morning — for ten thousand 
dollars— Wash— tell me — it was not — yours ?" and 
the stately Mr. Fudge grasped nervously the hand 
he held in his. 

Washington dropped on hia knees — a new posi- 
tion for the elegant lad— and said only, in a voice 
choked more by the sight of the old gentleman's 
emotions, than by any regrets of his own, " Will you 
forgive me, father ?" 

I think the father would have forgiven him — 
there, in the family charahei', where the son was 
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bora, who kneeled by him aow ; I think he lifted 
his other hand, as if to draw his recreant son more 
closely to him, in memory, as it were, of old and 
dear affections ; but his strength failed him. The 
nerres of his arm were palsied. His head inclined 
to one side He mnrmured sometMno unintelligiljly, 
and W 1 t n 1 ft I his f t t h t m 
nearly ; b t th w n unl t 1 tli 1 I 
ling wo I f th 11 man Tb n 1 f hi 
cheek hlij waj lisiwdi pd th y 

stared n tli a j,ha tly j n a 1 h 1 d 

power to han th fi d 1 1 

Yet 1 t 1 t t Ik b t t th 

bram evn mdt hi Ihk ttht 

his word dist q t 

Mrs. F df, tl t t 1) 1 ly wh ha 1 in t 
retnrned fmhmagl m ttb 

room w th a g at tl f b d If d th 
old man h hu band a h [ I i lyt i 

Washington tup fi 1 b ] h m 

Sambehnt f m u 1 m f to nl b had 
befallen th Fndg fam ly an und tb t wn 
The credit i 1 tl 1 m tl 1 g he- 
rished st k w t d n[ tl n a k t aud 
forty-eif,ht h u fl tb t I h 1 ta led, 

my unci I m 11 d ) k uj t 
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TiioBoh regarl to tte infirm state of Mr 
Fudges health 'some msasire of mlulge u; ^as 
shown and the si ame and d ahonor of the =on 
escaped for the time puhl city A morning paper 
indeed m the hope of levy n^ a siaall ti butf from 
the wreuk intimated that i, recent ca=!e of fra id 
in which one of the pirt ea was of h gh connect on 
waa ittractmg remark in the ciicle? ot 'Wall street 
but we forhear at present the mention of names." 

Mr. Fudge, however, was quite beyond the reach 
of any such appeals to his honor or his pride. His 
nurse and his griiel were more to him now than the 
sneers of any mornmg papers. Thus the Count 
failed in his last effort to win tribute from his 
broken-down father-in-law. 

Wilhehuina came home to mingle her tears and 
ejaculations with those of the old lady ; but there 
waa very little of self-reliance in either to cheer the 
house, or to gn e comfort to the desolite old min , 
least of all, when they leamed, by the \igoioua 
action of the creditors, that all tokens of wealth 
would bo taien from them, and that the stiff on 
which they had leaned so long was broken hope- 
lessly 

Dr Muddleton sends them a copy, prettily bound 
m gieen ind gilt, of his " Sermons in Affliction' 
But he aever reached their hearts with his tongue ; 
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he can hardly hope to do it with his pea. The pew 
is sold, with the pink reflections from the chancel- 
window, for the benefit of the creditors. The house 
upon the Avenue is shortly to pass into other 
hands. 

The Piukertons do not make consolatory visits ; 
but draw the proud mora! that people should not 
live beyond their means. 

Only little Kitty, from far away Newtown, living 
in the Bodg'era house, offers them a home with her 
if they chooso ; and i^Irs. Fleming is a sister once 
more to Phcebe, Jemima sends a pot of sweet- 
meats for uncle Solomon ; and Bridget, more than 
ever — with this view before her of the vanity of 
carriages and of Avenue houses — is disposed to 
accept the attentions of the opposite retired grocer ; 
and to content herself with a humble and, may be, 
useful life. 
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An Old Eesident op 1 



HARRY FLINT, ia his new home, far away on 
tlie Pacific coast, has gained strength once 
more ; and with strength, courage, and action and 
SQceeas. The letters which have come to him from 
time to time have not been so pleasantly colored as 
he conld have wished ; more especially the amiahle 
sisterly one, which hade him hope (if he would only 
come back) to stand as groomsman for Mr. 
Adolphus Qnid ; but yet, they had weaned him 
more and more from the old home ties, and shaken 
off from his manly heart altogether any remnant 
weaknesses which fed hia sentiment and diverted his 
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force from the great battle of the world, iii which 
he hoped to win both name and fame. 

There had grown up a pride, indeed, in his manly- 
loneliness, which may, perhaps, have heen coiTupted 
by selfishness, but which had, after all, that nnity 
of direction, and concentration of energies which 
insured success. He reads, with a swift unconcern, 
al! which the garrulous old aunt tells him of the 
gossip of JTewtown. He cares very little about the 
fine carriage, which ills a fine paragraph, and 
which drives regularly to the Bodgers' door. In 
idle hours, he even cultivates a familiarity with 
those books which speak of the tender passion as a, 
weakness ; he has considerable appreciation of their 
autliors ; he thinks they must be men of sense. He 
rather pities ycnng Quid, who he hears is so far 
gone. Of course he pities Kitty, too ; but thinks 
(in his letter) that it will be a nice match. 

He speaks in a busiuess-like way of possibly 
marrying, "some of these days," a rich Spanish 
Senora of California, and wants to know what little 
Bessie thinks of that ? 

Bessie, of course, is horrified, and so is the aunt ; 
and both think he must have grown very mercenary 
in that terrible San Francisco. Bat when the 
letter comes from the old aunt, detailing the harsh 
Bcandal about Harry Flint, and his forgery, the 
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y u ^ m viaked again, and finds he cares more 

al nt th 1 ir bad opinion wMch may be had 

of h m til U home Tillage, than he had once 
11 1 I th nk even that, with all his sentiment 
1 t 1 ] a 1 thrown away — as he believes — lie 
y t f 1 a \ quick-acting and sensitive pride 
ab t th p m n which Miss Kitty or Mrs. Quid 
(a th may be) entertains of his character. 

i. f y t dernesa of feeling on her part, he 
snaps his fingers at that ; of course he does. But 
even she, shall never despise him, or think lightly of 
his honor, I think he would have even suffered a 
reproach and accusation so unreasonable to brood 
upon the benighted minds of the Bivinscs, and 
other town'S'foIks ; perhaps he would have been care- 
less of Mrs. Fleming's opinion ; but that Eitfy, for 
whom ho had once cherished a dreamy, boyish senti- 
ment — commemorated even now with dried roses — 
that she should hear men call him criminal, is what 
he will not suffer. She may think lightly if she 
chooses of liis sentiment (as, indeed, he does now-ar 
days himself), but as for his manly honesty, she 
shall have no triumph there, whether as Mrs. Quid 
or Kitty. She shall never have two opinions on 
that subject. 

Hairy Flint, therefore, prepares, though at great 
iuconveuieDce to his business, to go home and make 



I ..Google 



An Oi.n Resident of Newtown. 213 

his character good ; he will at least show the good 
gossips of Kewtown that he ran away from no 
exposure, of whatever sort. 

The aunt, and Bessie, who was indeed, ailing, and 
far thinner than when he left the conntry, receive 
him with open arras. And they tell him, httle by 
little, all the news ; how the old Squire, only a day 
or two after he had gone, was drowned in sach a 
terrible way; and how there had been a great many 
rumors about the property; and how a strange lady 
from over seas had claimed it aa hers, and after- 
wards gone ; and how Mrs. Fleming had sold her 
old home, and come to live in the Bodgera' house, 
of which Mr. Quid had kindly given her the rental ; 
and how the young man had been very attentive ; 
and how the old lady and all were so delighted with 
it ; and how it was said he had proved false, and 
Kitty was so cast down, but bore it so bravely ; and 
how finally there was a story that he (Harry) 
(which they never believed for one second) had 
forged a will, that gave the property to Kitty. All 
these things were told him by the good old iady, 
interrupted at quite frequent and irregular intervals, 
by her repeating (as if he doubted it) how glad she 
was that he had come. 

Harry made an early call upon Mrs. Fleming and 
Kitty— as was very proper. They were " extremely 
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glad" to see liim, both mother and daughter ; and 
"lookiug so well, too, for they Lad heard of his 
having been very ill." Kitty was very courteous 
and very dignified ; Harry did not tillow enougli for 
a change of a year and more. He should have 
remembered that he had put on considerable dignity 
himself. I have no douht in my own mind hnt that 
he was more atnfiiedly courteous than the youag 
lady herself. Of course he made no allusion to 
their benefactors, the Quids ; it was a sore subject 
—not for him, of course — but for them. 

I think the womanly dignity of Kitty rather wor- 
ried him. As a lawyer of reputation in a far-away 
city, who had cultivated considerable energy of pur- 
pose, who rather smiled now-a-days at all weak- 
nesses of sentiment, and looked indifferently upon 
young' women generally, I think he had counted 
upon a little more of timidity and awe — so to speak 
—on the part of the young country lady. And his 
worry was all the greater, because — as ho remarked 
to himself, as he strode between the hollyhock blos- 
soms to the gate — she had retained all her old good 
looks, with a little softening of the livelier colors in 
her face, which even added to her prettiness. Had 
he been in young Quid's place, he thought he would 
hardly have jilted her ; and yet he didn't know — so 
many things were to be taken into account. 
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It is very odd how a man. will play tlie kDave and 
liar to his own heart, and yet if a neigthor hut hint 
at his falsity, ho contests the matter like a hero. 
Harry Flint determined in his own mind to show 
the most hypocritical and stolid indifference to Miss 
Fleming and all her affairs ; and yet he worked him- 
self into quite i tem^ est of ind'gnitio i about tlic 
Idle gossip of the i illage 

This last nas very useless mlecd foi the baie 
sight of Harry s hoaest manly face m the street of 
the little town disarmed all rej roach ind 'it hi,d 
the old ladies one and all that they had done hiin 
wron^. This however wis not enough fM Hairy 
He was determ ned to trii,e the mittei to its 
source ; and succeeded, indeed, in reducing the 
charge to the reports of Miss Eivins and her re- 
spectable parent, the Justice of the Peace. The 
equanimity of this old gentleman was considerably 
disturbed by a threat of instant prosecution on the 
part of his old office-clerk, who showed a vigor and 
a familiarity with legal affairs which would certainly 
never have ripened to such a degree, in the office by 
the meeting-house corner. 

Squire Bivins volunteered indeed full explanation 
of the grounds of his suspicion, and his regrets that 
it should have become a subject of village talk. 
Harry, who was really of a forgiving nature, list- 
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ened kindly to Ms old master in law ; put him r^ht 
on several points ; gave him to understand what 
errors he had labored under ; and ended with assur- 
ing him that the signature of Mr, Bodgers was a 
genuine one, ajid that he had remarked at the time 
its unlikeness to the usual writing of the Squire, 
who, he might remember, was suffering from a dis- 
abled arm. 

Squii'c Bivins felt a pride in the energetic, manly 
cast of his old clerk, and was rejoiced more than 
any creature in the towa to find the matter set 
right, and the character of friend Harry made good. 
He begged that he would come to his house to tea, 
and assured him that Mehitabcl would be deeply 
grieved to find that she had carelessly done him the 
injury by repeating such suspicions. He hoped 
HaiTy would allow her the favor of excusing her- 
self in person. 

Mehitabel cooked her apology in a prodigious 
plate of muffias, sot ofP with a pot of last year's jelly. 

In the conrse of the tea-drinking, conversation 
turned very naturally upon the Qnids. Miss Mehi- 
tabcl thought that the yonng man had behaved 
very ungenerously; for herself, she had foreseen his 
falsity, and warned Miss Kitty long before matters 
had become so serious (she did not say how serious). 
She pitied Kitty from her heart ; but thought she 
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had brought it oa herself ; indeed, fay Mebitabel's 
acconnt, she was very angry with her interference, 
and received young Quid afterwards witK greater 
fonduess than ever. The old Squire, in confirmation 
of Mehltabel'B statement, gave a ludicrous accouat 
of his interview with Mrs. Fleming, in which he 
ventured to hint that the yonng suitor was merce- 
nary id his views. 

He thought he should not interfere in any love 
matter again. 

Harry ate his muffins with a poor relish. 

" And it was odd," continued the Squire, " that 
they, so quiet people, should have taken just such a 
fancy as that ; now, I should have thought," and a 
genial smile lit up tlie old Squire's lip, " that an 
honest, sensible young fellow, like — Harry Flint, for 
instance, would have been much more to their taste." 
Oh 1 yes ' excliimc 1 Mehitabel and there 
aftei bli had m an extr^ordmary miiner at hei 
own cnthusia=!m 

Hanv Fl it ate his mufBns with a pjoi relish 

FmiUy the talk turned upon the vill and upon 
the chances the Flemings mght have of lecovery 
Harry Flint if for no other purpose than to make 
public declaration of his having witnessed the instru- 
ment, was anxious to see the matter forced to an 
issue. There was an entry in the will in favor of 
10 
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the Tillage authorities of Newtown, and in this 
interest Mr. Flint might safely exert himaolf mth- 
out trenching upon his indifferent humor with respect 
to the Flemings. 

Squire Bivins, moreover, at the suggestion of 
Harry, took an early occasion to call upon tlie 
general legatee, Miss Kitty, and to consult witli 
her ahout taxiing necessary measures for bringing 
the affair to trial. 

It was very droll, " veiy droll indeed," said 
Squire Bivins, but Miss Kitty did not wish to med- 
dle at all in the matter. They had accepted fa?ors 
from Mr. Quid ; they were even now living in the 
house to which he held legal claim. Mr. Quid had 
generously been the first to make known the wDl, 
and to place it in the hands of Mr. Bivius. He 
had already made communication of these things to 
Mrs. Fleming, and had been liberal in his profes- 
dons of regard. 

In short, thero were various reasons — perhaps 
more than 1 have named — why Kitty, with a strange 
delicacy, without absolutely opposing any action 
for establishing a will (which by Mr. Bivins' own 
acconut, was legally incomplete), did not wish to 
be engaged in the affair. 

" It's great nonsense in tlie girl," said Mr. Bivins, 
and I think I sjioukl have agreed with him- 
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Harry Flint bit Ms lip. He thought she mast 
have loved Mm very mucb. 

The scruples of Mrs. Fleming were, towever, 
more easily subdued. Tte case was arranged under 
the joint management of Squire Bivins and Mr. 
Harry Fliut. The rumor which would get about, 
that tho claimants under the will bore a bitter 
grudge against the heir-at-law, and that tho aohtary 
witness to the instrument and principal instigator 
of the suit was a wooer of Miss Kitty, did not at 
all contribute to the success of the cause. The 
plaintiffs even were disheartened ; the argument 
was poorly conducted. On the other hand, the 
defence was clever and vigorous, and nobody seem- 
ed surprised at the speedy decision of the court, 
which threw out the wiU, as being informal and 
utterly worthless. 

The decision was legal, perhaps ; but ifc seems to 
me that it was very unjnst. Indeed, I am inclined 
to think there is a great distinction oftentimes 
between law and right ; the same distinction obt^ns, 
in the opinion of many people, between lawyers and 
thoroughly honest men, 

Mr. Quid, senior, in a moment of enthusiasm, 
proposed to re-confer the life-lease of the old Bodg- 
era' mansion upon Mrs. Fleming and daughter ; 
bnt Mrs. Fleming, under the advices, 
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of Kitty, declined to accept tMs overture ; aud 
gatteriLg together the remcanta of her little pro- 
perty, she prepared to go out from the Bodgers' 
bouse, and to occupy, with. Kitty, a humhle cottage 
in the village. 

Mrs. Dyke, relenting somewhat from her usual 
dignity, hoped Kitty " would soon come back again, 
and ' of right,' to the old house." 

But Kitty, thinking of Mr. Quid, and wounded 
at the thought, said, " the time would be very far 
off." 

The little viil^e troop of girls followed her to 
the cottage, and made it joyous with their voices ; 
and newlj-planted vines, taken from the old stock 
at home, grew fastly in the sunshine, and braided 
shadows on the cottage-porch. There was one voice 
wanting to the school choir ; it was that of Bessie 
riint. She was ill. 

Except for this, Harry Flint would before that 
time have been again on his way to his home by the 
Pacific. But there was something in the eye and 
in the voice of Bessie which bade him stay — to the 
end. It seemed to him that she was going. The 
physician gave little hope ; so he waited. It was a 
dreary stay for him — now by the sick-bed ; now in 
the dull village street ; now walking in the wood. 

Miss Fleming sometimes came to the liouse where 
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Bessie lay iil, on little ereanda of kindness, and the 
sufferer always greeted ter heartily ; and the old 
aunt was never tired of speaking her praises. She 
wondered very much why Harry took sach paias to 
avoid her. 

But Harry said to himself, walking in the wood, 
"Let me have a fresh heart and a whole one, or 
none at all. 

So it seems, that with all his manliness, his sen- 
timent ia not wholly gone. There are few men 
indeed, in whom it does not sometimes break ont, 
whatever professions they may make. 
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MR. BIVINS was sitting over liis office-stove, 
reflecting ontlie untoward course of events — 
wondering wliat disposition Mr. Quid would malio of 
his Newtown estates— wondering if the will could 
not, after all, be established, in so far as related to 
personal property — when he was startled by a smart 
little rap at the door ; and who should appear, in 
answer to the sutamons to enter, but our short- 
haired friend, Mr. Elimmei'a Irish boy I 

" 'Squire Bivins, b'lieve, sir ?" said Jerry, very 
promptly. 
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" Tes, my name is Biviiis," said the Squire ; 
" wliat do you want, my lad ?" 

" I've come about that will, sir," (very promptly). 

" Ahout what will, my boy ?" 

" Bodgers vmsws Quid," said the hoy. 

" Oh 1 ho I" said Bivins, growing somewhat inte- 
rested ; " and what do yoa know ahout it V 

"Pretty considerable," said Jerry. 

" Well, my lad, let's hear." 

The hoy, with his characteristic promptitude, put 
his thumb to his nose, and gave his fingers a. dex- 
terous twirl : " There's them that would pay me to 
hold my tongue," said he. 

" Oh 1 ho ! aud so you want mo to pay you to 
talk ;" and the Squire, after reflection, slipped a 
half dollar before the boy. 

"It's not enough," said Jerry; "it's cost a dollar 
coming out here to Jfev?town, and if I sponge, I 
a'pose I lose my place, which'e as good as three dol- 
lars to me." 

The Squire was not a man to spend money reck- 
;o awkward a ease as this had 



"You can tramp, my lad," said he. 

"Very good, sir," said Jerry, "but if you wants 
to hear o' Elimmer'a boy, I'll be about the tavern- 
stable till four o'clock." 
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The name of Elimmer arrested tLe Squire'a atten- 
tion. 

" What's the will," said be, " you can tell me 
about, my lad ?" 

" Badgers' will," said Jerry. 

"Wliat makes yon think it's the Bodgcrs' 
will?" 

The boy made his previons expressive sign, fol- 
lowed by rapid, lawyer-lite queries of this sort : 
"Didn't the old hos come near burning on the 
Eclipse? — and wasn't old Bodgcrs abroad? — and 
didn't old Bodgers say to the Goyernor — says he 

? But I s'pose it's n6 matter ; not if yon 

knows all about it now." 

"Ill tell you what," said the Squire, now thor- 
oughly interested, and drawing a ten-dollar note 
from his pocket, " if you tell me enough to make 
the will good, you shall have this note." 

" Half down ?" said the boy. 

Mr. Bivins hesitated ; but his curiosity got the 
better of him, and he yielded to the lad's wish. 
"Now, then," said he, "let's hear what you know 
about the will ?" 

" Well," said Jerry, coolly putting the five-dollar 
note in his waiatcoat-poeket, " they've burnt it I" 

" Why, you precious scoundrel 1" said Bivins, 
"don't you know it's all up, then ?" 
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"Not exactly," said the boy, "for tliey made a 
copy, and I put my fist to it." 

Mr. BivJns took the document from hia drawer to 
test tlie boy. " Is thig your copy?" aaid be. 

Jerry looked scrutinizingly at the names ; ehook 
his head m a pazaled manner. "No," aaid he, 
" this is the bony-fldy document ; they must have 
made a mistato between 'em, and burnt the 
copy." 

And thereupon the boy, in reply to the queries of 
the Sqau-e, gave a detailed statemeut — liow he had 
done special copying on one occasion for Mr. Blim- 
mer, particularly a great many proper names and 
sueh like, and ended with making a "fac-smile" of 
the name belonging to the will; how, when the 
gentleman came again, who took the copy, he rested 
himself a bit outside the ofEce-door, occasionally 
looking through the key-hole j and Iiow he saw the 
will, then and there, barut up, as he supposed, and 
hoard the whole story about it, and saw the cash 
paid over to Blimmer ; and how he heard them talk 
of "fightin hy f Srjn 1 s, who lived in 
Newtown a 1 h w h lum If for a long time, 
wasn't abl t fl d t wh & wtown was, not 
having di d that am n Mr. Bivins's, in 

the " Dre try a d I w h tli a H he might roake 
an honest penny by coming out to tell just how mat- 
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ters stood, when tliey might do as they liked, and 
settle it all among 'em. 

The Squire took careful notes of all this ; he 
advises the boy to "keep on hand" for the other 
five, and to have a sharp watch on Blimmer. 

It is needless to say that this communication 
gives a new aspect to the state of affairs. Hereto- 
fore Mr. Quid has seemed to wear a commendable 
generosity throughout the proceedings ; his fraud 
in tho case is a noteworthy fact. His error, in 
respect to Mr, Blimmer's copy of the will, explains 
in. a happy manner to Squire Bivins hia air of bene- 
YOlence. 

The details prove equally satisfactory to Mrs. 
Fleming, to whose cottage the Squire now pays 
frequent visits. 

Having placed Irish Jerry in a secure situation, 
out of the reach of Mr. Blimmer, Squire Bivins 
opens a cautious series of negotiations with that 
individual ; and by an amicable arrangement, to the 
effect that the dues upon the Blimmeraville lot', 
now standing in the name of the Quids, should be 
paid up, out of tile Bodgers property, the friendly 
interference of the proprietor of Blimmeravdle is 
secured. Indeed that talkative gentleman professes 
to be greatly rejoiced at the accident which has 
brought to light the fraud of tlie Quids, and makes 
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every atonement in Ms power for his couniyance 
tterein He tow^ tkit tlie Blimmei&ville property 
has not piospeied since the purchase of the Quids. 
He expresses a detcrmmatiou to restoie the charch- 
lot to ita original destanition , and is evLry day on 
the lookout for an ecterpnsing clergyman to build 
up a parish in that ¥ilUge 

The testimony of Mi Blimmei to the leceipt of 
the will fiom the hands of Mr Bodgers himself — 
who deliveied it to him mider solemn mention of the 
fact that it contained hii last will and testament — 
WJ& an important fact, ^o important indeed, that 
an eminent lawyer of thp city declirt,d the Fleming 
interest to bo ot the safLst possible charicter, and 
Tolunteeied services foi the plaintiff, with fees con- 
tingent upon the success of their apphcition. 

Harry Flmt, consulted on occasiom, by the Sqnire, 
gives hiB advice fiecly, and engages to do all in his 
power towards pushing the ifFa« to a successful 
issue But yet there is not mach warmth in his 
action, his indifference to the Flemings appears 
almost to bo growing into pique Wheie there is 
dignity on one side and distance on the other, it is 
apt to grow tD this, more especially if there be 
some remnant of early waim feeling gloviing under 
the dignity and the distance 

Besides this Hairy s daties and aftectipns seem 
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now all centered around the bed of Ms suffering 
Bessie. A sister's arm could not be kinder or more 
gentle tlian his. A sister's step could not be lighter, 
when the sick one sleeps. 

The aunt is watchful as a mother ; and Kitty 
will find her way to the sick chamber at times, but 
oftenest when she knows that Harry is away, and 
they will not meet. Then she lingers for hoars 
together by the bed-side. 

Sometimes Harry and Bessie talked of Kitty, 
whom the little girl loved almost as fondly as she 
loved her brother, and was never tired of saying 
how much she loved her, and how badly she thought 
of that villain, Mr, Quid. 

" She is a very nice person," Harry was used to 
Bay, onJy to humor Bessie. 

" Nice 1 Harry ! oh 1 she is perfect ; you ought 
to know her better, Harry," 

"Why so, Bessie ?" for the topic, after all, docs 
not seem ungrateful. 

" Because-— bocanse, Harry, and yet," said Bessie, 
puzzled, "perhaps it's as well not." 

What can the little girl mean ? " Did you ever 
think, Bessie," says Harry, puzzled in Lis turn, 
" that I liked her very much ?" 

"Sometimes," said Bessie. 

"And you thought it foolish ?" 
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" M)t foolish." 



' says Bessie, reluctantly, 

" Why ?" said Harry, piqaed, perliaps. 

" From what she said to me, Harry," 

" "When, Bessie ?" and Harry seems to bo eager 
in queationmg. 

" When I asked her once." 

" Wliat did you ask her, Bessie ?" (his eagerness 
appears to increase). 

"Whether," said Bessie, "she loved my brother 
Harry t" 

" What did she say, Bessie ?" Harry's tone is 
remarkably quick. 

" She was angry, Harry, and turned very — very 
red, and asked why I talked so strangely, and came 
near crying, and begged me never to talk so 
again." 

If I had been in Mr. Harry's place, I think I 
h Uh f It fl tt Iby h t y L 
tl y y bl 1 b t 1 1 f 11 1 k H y 

pftlydfftt t dtjg 

Id Uy ght t ly t h h w 

m 1 1 h wl d tfe h 1 & 

h tk 1 1 p th Id 1 fal f i-d li 1 

Q 1 d w d h w Ktty U h 

h3 d km m 5 a 3 f 1 g ry his 
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own mind that, having love I Iiim 10 mich ^hc 
coiald never love anybody else — most of all him 
self — so unlike as he was to that gav eentlemin 1 

In short, ho made himself lery liilhnglj diataat to 
Kitty, as a revenge npon her and give liimself the 
air of a man who thought very httle ahoi t her in \ 
really thoaght very little of anjbcdy else except 
poor Bessi«, whose end is neai I 
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Two Cases are Bkought to a Decision 



THE paralytic old man, Mr. Solomou Pudge, 
tag been removed to a smiill hoasc ia the vil- 
lage of Newtown, It is clieaper living in the conu- 
try, and the physician (perhaps doubtful of hia fees) 
has recommended country air, Mrs, Phcebe chafes 
greatly at the narrowed house (she will have a nar- 
rower one in the end), and looks down, even in her 
poverty, upon the vulgar town's-folk. 

Mrs, Fleming and Kitty are watchful aad kini3, 
and tlieir brightening hopes do not break up the old 
ties of kindred. Indeed, Mrs. Solomon talks more 
tflen of the approaching trial, than they. Perhaps, 
she founds hopes upon it, of seeing oae day again a 
claret carriage in the family. 
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Squire Bivins is busy all day long with papers 
and witnesses, and what not— growing very proud 
of his business coonection with an eminent attorney 
of the city, and brushing iip his wig, from time to 
time, for a yisit to "the Hall," or to the grand 
Wall street ofBce of his colleague. 

Kitty, seemiDg indifferent to the issue of events, 
relieves her school-Lours with visits to the bedside 
of Bessie, or with a reading of the morning papers 
to the old paralytic uncle ; for he can understand 
voices, though he can say nothing intelhgibly him- 
self; yet he stammers about the "will," and the 
" trial," and " Eodgers," in a pitiable way. 

The Countess, his daughter, sometimes ventures 
upon a visit, but the old gentleman seems to take 
little comfort in his daughter ; he certainly never 
did before her marriage, and there is no more reason 
for it now. Waehington, for a time, was subdued 
into real tenderness ; and for weeks after the fear- 
ful stroke which his own action had drawn upon 
the father's head, he hung about hLs chair and his 
room, learning little of&ces of charity and kindnes,^, 
which were unknown to his earUcr years. But ho 
wearied of this ; the appetites he had fed so long 
were stronger than the sudden impulses which 
quickened a thought uf duty. The old man missed 
him at first, fur his heart had warmed towards him 
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as suddenly as his affliction had come. He prated 
Badly about Ms absence. Bat Washington did not 
hear, or if he heard, it was easy not to understand 
his gibberish ; and ho only came now at such far 
away intervals that the father scarce know hia son. 

Meantime, the trial drew on. Mr. Braaitt was 
retained by the Quids. He discovered strong 
points in their case yet. Elimmer and his evidence 
were good subjects for his art. He liked to dissect 
the character of a man who had sold his trnst, first 
to his chent, and then, for larger pay, doubtless, to 
the plaitttiffe. It was a pretty scheme for raising 
funds, in the proprietor of a stagnant township. 
He thought Blinunersvillo would not grow under 
such auspices. He feared he had gone too far. 
He didn't think the proposed church would save 
him. He gave a severe cross-questioning to the 
boy, Jerry ; he wished to know if he had not 
received little damtiea from Mr. Blimmer ; he 
wished to know how long he had been in his pay ; 
he thought it must be a curious office-door, through 
which so much could be seen and heard ; he was 
particular about the size of the key-hole. 

Then, as regarded the document itself, of which 
this enterpriang villago proprietor had effected, as 
it were, a double sale, there was an extraordinary 
fact in relation to it, to wit, that the most intimate 



,.y Google 



adviser of Mr. Eodgers had declared the signature 
a forgery : it was very droll ; indeed, as he. would 
take tli6 lii)erty of demonstrating to the court, the 
signature was wholly nnlikc the handwriting of the 
deceased gentleman. And it happens, naturally 
enough, that the Jegal adviser of the deceased gen- 
tleman at once fastens his suspicions upoa his oiSee 
clerk as a party to the forgery of the paper. It 
appeared that the snspected clerk was a suitor for 
the hand of the legatee — an extraordinary coin- 
cidence. 

Kow, what happens ? The repulsed suitor takes 
himself oat of the way, and says nothing ; but, 
after the conspiracy is ripo hctween onr village 
proprietor and the Newtowa Justice, lie suddenly 
comes back, threatens the amiable Justice with 
a prosecution, and induces him to change his mind, 
and to swear that the signature is good. 

An Irish boy is suboraed to make observations 
throngh a key-holo, and swears that a certain will 
is burnt ; but, on arranging stories witli the Jna- 
tice of Newtown, is of opinion that it was not a 
will, but a copy of a will 1 

" These are uertainly extraordinary tales," says 
Mr. Brazitt. And the attorney goes oa to make 
himself eloquent in defence of his client, against the 
accusations of fraud ; he recites the charge against 
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him of having paid a large sum of money for the 
privilege of burning the written copy of a will, and 
tie equally astounding charge of having, with an 
honesty wholly accidental, placed the alleged true 
instrument ia the hands of the jjlaiutiff. 

" Kever was there a set of stories moro absurd," 
says Braaitt ; " enough in themselves surely to 
throw great discredit upon the instrument, and 
upon all the parties concerned ' 

"Next contmues Biazitt undei the suppcsi 
tion— a veiy estraoidinary one may it please }oui 
honors— that this instrument is gcnumo , thit the 
deceased gentleman at that precise epoch of tune 
did have a lame arm which compelled i total 
change in hi? ityle of writing that Mi Phnt did 
attest it, without om,e mentimm^' to the old gen 
tleman the necesiitv of i second i^itnesa , that Mi 
Eodgers did chaiicf to ha^t it in his pooket 
upon a Lert^m lamentable occasion that he did 
deliver it in form to Mi Blimmei , thit Mr Blim 
mer did make i bargain to deliver it to my dient , 
that my cliDnt did, with unheard-of stupidity, make 
further bargain for the destraction of a copy, and, 
finally, deliver the original into the hands of the 
plaintiff — what ia it worth ? 

" Is it executed according to law ?" (in a very 
solemn tone). " And, if not, do the court proposo 
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to mako an exception in its favor, in view of the 
extraorJinary net-work of stories — of bargain and 
salea ; of barninga and key-holes ; of foiling aad 
lame arms, whicli accomj^anies the verificatioii of 
this document ?" 

And Mr. Brazitt wiped the perspiration from his 
forehead, and sat down. 

Por the Fleming interest, it was urged : 

First, in respect to the attesting witness, that hia 
character had been always nnimpeachable ; that as 
he left the comitry previons to the loss of Mr. Bod- 
gers, there could have been no object in forging the 
paper Ie question ; and that furthermore, the alle- 
gation of his having been a suitor for the hand of 
Miss Fleming was utterly unfouncled. 

Second, as regarded the discrepancy between the 
signature to the will and the usual handwriting of 
Mr. Bodgers, it was shown by abundant testimony, 
independent of the subscribing witness, that the 
deceased gentleman was at the time suffering from 
a disabled arm ; letters of even date, under his 
hand, exhibited the same discrepancy. The testi- 
mony of Mr. Bivins was full in respect to the body 
of the will, drawn up by him under the advices of 
Mr. Bodgers, and demonstrating his intentions with 
respect to the legatee ; and finally, the memoranda 
produced to the court, aud attested by Mrs. Dyke, 
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showeil conclnsively that he had, at some time not 
far from the date of his death, caused his will to be 
drawn up and executed. 

Thu-d, witli respect to Blunmer, there could be no 
doubt of his liaving been in company with Mr. Bod- 
gevs whea he was last alive ; a casual notice had 
appeared id the papers of only the following day, 
and before concert could haye been arranged, that 
he had received from the deceased, commissions of 
importance. The defendant even did not deny inter- 
views witb Mm upon matters connected witb the 
estate. What were those interviews about, and 
what could the important commission be, unless the 
will in hand ? Or, if Mr. Quid did not receive the 
instrument from that source, whence did he receive 
it ? If not from TflLt. Bodgers himself, whence could 
Blimmer have received the will ? And if from 
Bodgers himself, with what j-eason could the paper 
be counted a forgery ? 

Fourth, with respect to the execution of the will : 
The law indeed required two witnesses. There were, 
however, exceptional cases, ia which so-called jiuwcu- 
pative wills were sound. Such were the only testa- 
ments of mariners dying at sea, or of soldiers on the 
field of battle. 

The spirit of the exception was clear ; indeed the 
famous statute of Charles the Second's time, for 
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proYcntion of frauds, and quoted by all law-writers, 
extended the exception in tliis language ; " No nun- 
cupative will is good except" (war cases follow), 
" or the party be surprised with sickness on a jour- 
ney, or from home, and dies without returning to 
his dwelling." 

The deceased gentleman, in the present instance, 
had intended — aa shown hy abundant proof — the 
actual disposition of the property under the will ; 
it bore the attestatioB of an unimpeacliable witness. 
The deceased, as his memorandum shows, was not 
quite certain if a single witnc'i'5 was sufficient ; he 
determined to inquire, and if need lie, to supply 
the deflriency; he is, howcrer, surprised upon 
a burning boat ; he has the instrument with him ; 
he delivers it to a party {bearing testimony to 
the fact), under the fcolemn avowal that it is his 
last will and testament ; he, in fact, by that very 
averment, under the circumstanees, made liim a 
witness, and con^iletcd in equity the execution of 
the will. 

Day after day, the trial drag? on It seems 
uncertain which way it will turn Meantime, the 
little village school, with its choir of voices, goes on 
joyously. News come down, day after day, from 
the court ; bnt they do not seem to disturb the 
quiet mistress of the cottage, where the hum of the 
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childi'en is lieard, and where tlie birds twitter in the 
Tine upon the porcli. 

It was on a summer eTening, after the school had 
broken rp for the day, that the tidings at length 
came that the case was decided, and decided in 
fa¥or of the Flemings. 

The coort had giyen an order by which immediate 
recovery of all the Eodgers' property might bo made, 
in the name of the successful party to the suit. 

And Kitty was suddenly made rich. Old Mrs. 
Fudge, her worthy aunt, paid her a visit of gratu- 
lation, and kissed her affectionatly, and treated her 
almost as considerately as she had once treated the 
Spindles. Even the Countess Salle, from her un- 
known quarters in the city, sent her cai'd to Kitty 
(with a crescent at the top), wishing her Joy, and 
inviting herself to come and see her "dear Kitty" 
in the summer time, and sending the Count's 
regards, 

Harry Flint called to say to Mrs. Fleming that 
ho was glad of their good fortune ; hnt ho would 
not accept the old lady's invitation to remain to 
tea. 

Indeed little Bessie was very badly ; the fever 
had left her, bat she was feeble. Harry had grown 
EO weary with watching, that he fell asleep that 
very night with the little girl lymg on his shoulder. 
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It was two liours after, when the aunt, who tad 
grown nervously frightened, came in and found him 
sleeping, with tbe child — dead in his arms. 

iTe was wakened by the cry of the old lady, and 
was bitterly affected when he knew how it was. Ho 
could Bot tell when the child died. She seemed to 
have leaned towards him, as if to speak ; perhaps 
she feared to waken him, and so kept silent — always 
silent now 1 

Harry's heai-t had twined around that of Bessie 
lovingly. A little sister's affections, before they 
have found range in a home of their owe making, 
warm up wonderfnlly those of a brother who is bat- 
tling the world alone. Most of all, when parents 
are gone ; and when the memory of father, and 
mother, and fireside, all centre in the one we call 
sister. 

Harry lifted the hair from the temple of the dead 
girl, and kissed her, and went out. 

When he saw her nest she was in white, with a 
fresh Bower in her hand, ready for the coifln. She 
was lying straightly and stiffly; had it not been for 
that, one wonld hardly have thought her dead. 
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In Wnicn the Story Ends. 

loose not my diughlere aluuld bo married lo carlhJy, c 



MiaS KITTY FLEMING had really forgot- 
ten how many frienils she hail left behind 
her ill the city, till the receat decision brought 
them to mind hy cards, and letters, and Tiaits in 
troops. A vast nnmber of pleasant yonng ladies, 
of whom she never expected to hear again in the 
world, had been "long waiting for an occasion to 
write," and to tell her how dearly they were 
attached to her, and how very mnch tliey missed 
her from the towa circles. 

Among thp other young people who found a 
1-0 collection of thoir old intimacy pleasantly revived 
11 
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by the recent decision of the court, was Mr. Adol- 
phus Quid. He set about a Bpeculative comparisoa 
of the weazen-faced Miss Arabella Spindle, witli 
the blooming country countenance of my cousin 
Kitty. He recalled his father's pleasant mention 
" that he might do worse." 

Miss Spindle thonght him less piquant than 
usual, and expressed herself to the effect " that he 



was very alow. ' 

Mrs. Spindle eiid he wis — veiy 

He turned hih mmd more and moie m the direc- 
tion of Newtowa , and at Ienf,tli — it must have 
been ten days and more after the dcei=iion of the 
court— he turned his trotter in that direction 

It may be a source of surprise to many, that he 
would have made such a venture. But Adolphe 
was one of those happily-constituted young men-— 
of whom the number is myriad — ^who never had a 
doubt of his powers of fascination He noTcr once 
questioned the fact of his holding undisputed em- 
pire still, OTcr the affections of the innocent Miss 
Fleming. He had regaled himself, not infrequently, 
upon the thought of her misery under his recent 
neglect ; he regarded his present disposition to 
renew adyanccs as an act of clemency; he looked 
upon her fortune as a probable and sufBcienfc 
rewaKl. 
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Now it happened that just before Mr, Quid 
drOTe up gaily to the cottage door where the vil- 
lage school was held, another friead of oura, Mr. 
Harry Flint, had gone in to fulfil certaia last com- 
missioas, aad to make Ms fiaal adknx before leaving 
his native town for ever, for a home Tipou the shores 
of the Pacific. 

The commiasiona were small ; among others, a 
little paquet that Bessie had put in his hand the 
day before her death, to be given to Kitty : she 
said it contained her book of prayer. 

It was a somhre interview ; for Harry had not 
shaken off his grief, and eould not ; and the sympa- 
thy of those he met and with whom he parted 
was deep and tender. The next day moramg lie 
was to leave ; he had told them this, and was hur- 
rying the words of parting, when Mr. Quid entered. 

Mrs. Fleming, the plain country lady, was sadly 
embarrassed, and the eheek of Kitty took on a sud- 
denly deep scarlet tinge. 

Harry Flint waa watchful of tliis — sadly watch- 
ful ; but he assumed a quick composure, and bade 
them a suddea adieu — mother and daughter — aad 
left the cottage for ever. 

The old gi-ievance of the love of Kitty for the 
stranger from the city, flashed upoa him anew, aad 
added a pang, it may be, to the grief that ahrouded 
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liis desolate home. I do not think that he acknow- 
ledged Vais even to himself. I am sure he would 
haye denied it stoutly. But still, thi'ougli the dark 
cloud of his home affliction that lay heayy on him, 
there did flash fitfnl thonghta of the inconstancy of 
women, of the Tauity of all earthly ties ; and gleams, 
more fitful still, of the selfish pride with which, aad 
with which only, he would face henceforth the world, 
and conquer a name and die I 

He did not know that Kitty, trembling, with 
only the weight of that little Book of Prayer in her 
hancb, withdrew herself suddenly — never to meet 
bim again— from the confident Adolphiis. And in 
her chamber, the impatient walk from door to win- 
dow and from window to door, the eager struggles 
irith a feeling which at length gained mastery and 
spent itself in tears, told plainly that Kitty, with 
all her new wealth, and with no dead sister to mourn 
over, had yet her share of the trials wliicJi come 
some day near to all of us. 

Kitty opened the paquet : she found between the 
leases of the book a withered fiower ; she knew it 
by the faded ribbon that tied the stem. Bessie had 
written npon a slip of paper, in pencil : " I send 
yon back a flower which you gave long ago to 
Harry. He will be sorry to lose it, bnt it is 
not right lie should keep it, since all is at 
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an end between yon. How I wish it were not 

Kitty kept the flower in the book, and the slip 
of paper on which Bessie had written. And she 
found comfort in the half line of Bessie's: "He 
will be sorry to lose it I" 

When Mr. Quid drove back to town {his trotter 
ncTcr made better time) he tried to think that the 
piuched face of Miss Arabella Spindle was, after 
all, prettier than the sad one of Miss Fleming ; and 
he hummed some lines from Shoridan (for he was 
read in the play-writers) about 

"I ne'er oouM any lustre see 
Itt eyea tbat would not loolt on me." 

Accident detained Harry Flint oyer tlie next 
1 ]S k w li that lie had not gone 

It IS til tt yl u twice he remained 
th h t tl d y t th ttage of ins annt 

A ght f K ft mmei s night, with cum 

t t 1 J 1 1 1 tu "nd hi^h npon the 

kyh tilt pt e adieu agam It wa.^ 

m t 1 th t 1 ght only i lea^etakmf, 

th th 1 t f h Id sistei Foi this, he 
w t t th g ^ wh re her body lay The 

m 1 d m p, Ith wthe 'sludow of i ht 
tie copse of cedars upon the mound. He did not 
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see until lio came very near, that some one was 
lingering by the graye. 

Sympathy is a very quick bond of the affections 
and the heart of Harry wai'med towards the 
stranger who shared his grief ; nor did lie relent 
when he found in his fellow-mourner his old friend 
Kitty. 

She would have slipped away unnoticed even now, 
if it were possible ; for she had come with Bessie's 
book in her hand, only to say a prayer at her graye. 

But Harry called after her. 

" I thought yon were goae," said she. 

Harry explained that he had beeu delayed. He 
was glad, he said, it had happened so, if it were 
only to learn that there were others who mourned 
with hini. 

" I do," said Kitty, and in a tone so rich and 
earnest, that Harry was glad of the twilight to hide 
the tear which came in his eye blindingly. 

He thanked her, in a kinder tone than she had 
heard from him in many a day. 

" You go away soon ?" said she inquiringly. 

" To-morrow ;" and added, bitterly, " thcro is lit- 
tle to keep me here." 

Kitty trembled ; she knew not if it were best to 
go or to stay. She yentured to say, "You hayo 
friends left among ns, Han-y." 
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" I have little need of Mends now," returned ho, 
witli a proud sorrow in his tone. 

" You have, ueed of friends," said Kitty, her girl's 
heart warming in her, " we all have need of them." 
And, emboldened hy her own tone and truth, she 
told Mm of what she had found in the book Bessie 
had gi¥Gn her, and of what she had written. She 
could not understand it wholly, nor wholly the dis- 
tant manner he had guarded so long. She hoped 
they would be friends always — if it were only in 
memory of Bessie. 

HaiTj's pride was half yielding ; but he reco- 
vered himself and said, with an easy indifference 
(that hurt him keenly), " Oh ! yes ; always friends." 
And his foot played idly with the sod upon the grave. 

"Gtood-hjcl" said Kitty, "God bless you 
always 1" and she tai'ned to leave him. 

Harry lifted his eye, and saw that she was 
earnest and tender in her parting. 

He reached oat his hand to take hers ; ho iiimt 
speak. 

"Kitty, X conid wish to stay, but" (the 

thought of the morning, and the morning visitor, 
crossed his mind) and he ended abruptly, " I cannot." 

Kitty turned to leave him — this time with an 
assured air of womanly dignity, and yet with ten- 
derness in her look. " Good-bye ! Harry," repeat- 
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ed she ; " since you go bo soon, we stall hardly see 
yoa again." 

He was conquered. " Kitty, can I stay V said 
he, in a nervous tone. 

"For shame, Harry !" and she said it very 
meaningly. 

" And your Tisitor of this mormng, Mr. ?" 

" Well 1" (is Kitty growing impudent ?) 
" Are yon to become his wife, Kitty ?" 
" That is a very strange question 1" says Kitty, 
with eyes wide open ; but with a miscMevous smile 
upon her lips that proyokes Harry to ask a stranger 
question atill — if slie would become, what he had 
long dreamed might be, but feared could neyer 
happen, his own true wife ?" 

Kitty's eyes were not wide open now, or, if they 
were, he could not see it ; and, in a tone by half 
less brave than before, she told him he might come 
for his answer to-morrow. 

Here came Harry's turn to rebel : and with a 
quick courage he compelled a reply, before they 
had left the shade of the cedar-copse. 

In short, it is my opinion that they went on talk- 
ing after this in a very absurd manner ; and that 
Kitty presently fell to crying, for no reason in the 
world. 
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Harry went with a light heart to his aunt's 
home ; and he marched straight towards that old 
lady — looking ¥ery melancholy in her trimly plaited 
mourning-cap — and, without oue word of warning, 
kissed her between the eyes. 

Kow, Harry, although he entertainoil a reason- 
able affection for the auntj was not used to such 
demonstrations as this. 

" God bless me 1" said the old lady, in snr- 
prise, " what on airth is the matter with the 
boy V 

"Weil, I'm to be married, aunt Peggy, that's 
all !" said Harry. 

" Eor shame, Harry 1" said the aant. 

" And you, aunt Peggy, will come and bo our 



" I'll do no such thing, master Harry !" 

" Tat, tut I" 

"IloTC you, Harry," continued the aunt, "but 
your wife 1 — no, Harry, you must live apart 
from me 1" 

" Tat, tut, aunt Peggy ! suppose, now, you were 
to love her as much or more than myself ?" 

" I can't, and I shan't," said aunt Peggy, tartly. 

" Not if it were" 

" No matter who," said aunt Peggy. 

" Not if it were little Kitty, your own Kit ?" 
11* 
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" God bless me, HaiTj I is it true ? will you 
marry Kitty ?" 

" I will," said Harry. 

" And will she mai-ry yon V 

" She says she will," said he. 

" I win go with you, Harry, wherever you like." 

I don't think the weddiug-cards were sent to the 
Quids, although they are connected with onr family ; 
nor do I think they were sent to the Pinkertons or 
the Spindles, although Mrs. Solomon Fudge suggest- 
ed it, and thought they might he induced to come. 

The two Misses Fudge came to the reception, and 
enjoyed it h^hly. Blimmer, too, was there, much 
to the surprise of Miss Jemima ; and he took occa- 
sion to remark to Mr. Flint, that In case he thought 
of changing his residence, one or two highly eligible 
lots were still left in Blimmersville. 

Mehitabel Bivins was present ; although she had 
expressed her disapproval of the match, and knew 
it was a scheme of Harry Flint's from the begin- 
ning. 

Mr. Bivins had ordered a new coat for the occa- 
sion, and flirted, people said, with aunt Peggy. I 
do not think this can be true ; since I had occasion 
to observe that old lady seated beside my uncle 
Solomon (who was propped up with pillows in a 
comer-chair), and trying very hard to comprehend 
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his broken twaddle about " Miss Kitty and Mifiser 
Fint." 

Jeri'y, by special request of Kitty, was served 
with an estra-aiaed box of the wedding-cake, and 
is, I understand, to bo installed as clerk in the office 
of Harry Fllat, attorney-at-law. I am happy to 
observe, indeed, that this gentleman, unlike many 
who marry fortunes, has not given up his profession, 
or his disposition to work. 
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best worth ftllowing. Tsi-^SLiiios, ar Toby Fjuoe, 

IT is now about two years since I completed tlie 
foregoing record, and commenced its publication 
in tliat respectable old journal, the Knickerhocktr 
Magazine. I have only a few obseavations to add. 
My health remains good, and I am, I fear, as sus- 
ceptible to the influences of pretty women as I ever 
was in my life. I do not thmk that I appear any 
older. 

The Count Salle lives, I scarce know where ; 
bnt it must be in a tetired quarter ; and there are 
hints that he maintains himself and wife by improper 
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practices ; gambling is spokea of. I Icnow notliing 
of it. I ehotild say lie was not a man for a family 
to boast of. 

Mr. PinkertoD has failed, but occupies his old 
house. His wife is understood to bo rich. 

Mr. Jenkins, to whom I have equally alluded, 
continnos to giye snppers at liis house in Paris, 
where ho has decoyed a large number of the reduced 
French gentry. There was a report that he had 
succeeded in making an engagement of his daughter 
to a Count Eome!)ody, wlio was in straitened ciicum- 
stancea, but of one of the very first old families in 
Franco. I hope it is true. 

Mr, Quid, senior, through tlie influence of Brazitt, 
Las now a cheerful place in the " Customs," tiiough 
I feai that, being a "soft," he may lose it. 

Mr. Blimmer, still retaining his old interest and 
enthusiasm for Elimmersville, has I learn, made pro- 
posals to Meliitabel Bivins, and been accepted. 

How oddly, to be sure, her long nose will look 
under a bridal-hat ! I hope wlien she comes to 
have children of her own — if she ever has any— 
that she will show a little more charity to those of 
otter people. 

As for my aunt Solomon, she frets in her 
extravagant way still ; frets about the Pinkertons 
living upon money which they owe ; frets about the 
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Count Salle, who is uadutiful, and does not show 
her as much attention as a son-in-law shonld. She 
frets about Wilhelmitia, who dresses shabbily, and 
makes no effort to avail herself of the distinguished 
connection she has fonned. She lays the blame of 
her own failure upon the drivelling old man, whose 
mind is now beyond the reach of her gibes. " If 
she. could have managed the property, as she 
her household," she is accustomed to 
ings wonld have been different." 
IS they would. 

As for the old gentleman himself, his cravat is 
not so tidy as it used to be when he sat over his 
office-table in the Wall street bank, turning his gold- 
bowed spectacles end for end. 

He sometimes mumbles out an observation or two 
ahont the "DanpMn stock" and the "dips," but 
less often than fonnerly. He is growa mnch quieter. 
The physidan says he is failing. I see Hm some- 
times hobbling about the street on my drives into 
that neighborhood, dragging his paralytic limb after 
him, and looking very vacautly upon the faces he 
meets. Nobody stands in awe of him now. 

He insists upon going every Sunday to the parish 
church, though aunt Phcebe objects to the noise he 
makes in clattering up the aisle. I am told, too, 
that he makes stammering efforts to say after the 
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clergyman, " We hmt Uft wndone those things which, 
we ought to have done, o/nd, -we have done those things 
which we ought not to have done, omd there is no health 
in us." His feeble mind cannot follow any further, 
but lie bows Ws bead reverentially to the end. Mrs. 
PiK^e, too, repeats this portion of the service very 
emphatically, to prevent listeners from catehii^ the 
stammerii^ voice of the old man. 

There are people who think she might have a bet- 
ter reason. 

Washington holds some position in connection with 
one of the down-town theatres, and has generously, 
on one or two occasions, favored me with tickets on 
nights of benefit. I cannot learn that he visits now 
either the Spindles or the Joneses. He is, however, 
still unmarried. 

It is doubtful, I sometimes thmk, if I ever marry 
myself. If not, the Pudge name will very likely 
expire with this generation. But I am liappy in 
being able to state with confidence, that a vigorous 
branch of our connection (though remote) is grow- 
ing up in the country. 

PUnt is the name. 

Mrs. FUnt is as pretty a mother as you will often 
see. She looks something older, to be sm'e, than she 
did two years since ; but I do not object to a look 
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of that sort when thero are young people in the 
house. 

As for Havrj — I call him Harry in a cousinly 
way— he is a lad in all his feelings still. 

I sometimes go out to take tea at his cottage. I 
cannot deny that it makes me melancholy to see his 
bright, cheerful face over against the blooming one 
of Kitty. I scarce know why. 

Then there is a little fellow with a Mb around hia 
throat, who sits in a high chair over opposite to me, 
and who seems to shake a warning at me every time 
he lifts his dimpled fist. They call him Truman ; 
and judging from the attentions they show him, ho 
seems as much a visitor as myself. However, I am 
not jealous. 

They have promked to name their next boy after 
me. I hope he will make his appearance upon the 
theatre of the world sooner than the BUmraersville 
chiu:ch. Indeed, I think he will. 

I have promised to leave him my estate, consist- 
ing mainly of a share in the Society Library, a 
copy of Smollett's novels, and a pair of silver-moun- 
ted razors. 

I wish I could leave the little fellow the cool 
philosophy with which I have witnessed these 
changes, and seen the vain pursuit of fashion recoil 
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upon itself, and steady-working honesty prove its 
own reward. 

Tliis last, by the by, is the best American legacy 
a man can inherit. At least, that is my opiuiou. 
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